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All rushed to the windows. It was a desperate fight to get out.. The last one had scarcely hurled him- 
self from the machine, when she fell on her side and swept along with the 


current. Frank found himself engulfed. 
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No. 81. HOW TO MESMERIZE.—Containing the most ap- 
proved methods of mesmerism; also how to cure all kinds of 
diseases by animal magnetism, or, magnetic healing. By Prof. Leo 
Hugo Koch, A. C. S., author of “How to Hypnotize,” ete. 


ea PALMISTRY. 

No. 82. HOW TO DO PALMISTRY.—Containing the most ap- 
proved methods of reading the. lines on the hand, together with 
a full explanation of their meaning. Also explaining phrenology, 
and the key for telling character by the bumps on the head. By 
Leo Hugo Koch, A, C. 8S, Fully illustrated. 


HYPNOTISM. 

No. 88. HOW TO HYPNOTIZE.—Containing valuable and in- 
structive information regarding the science of hypnotism. Also | 
explaining the most approved methods which are employed by the 
leading hypnotists of the world. By Leo Hugo Koch, A.C.S. 


SPORTING. pe it 
- No. 21. HOW TO HUNT AND FISH.—The most -eomplete: 
hunting and fishing guide ever published. It contains’ full in- 
structions about guns, hunting dogs, traps, trapping and fishing, 
together with descriptions of game and fish. ihe oe 

No. 26.:HOW TO ROW, SAIL AND BUILD A BOAT.—Fully 
illustrated.. Every boy should know how to row and sail a boat. 
Full instructions are given in this little book, together with’ in- 
structions on swimming and riding, companion sports to boating. 

No. 47. HOW TO BREAK, RIDE AND DRIVE A’ HORSE.— 
A complete treatiseon the horse. Describing the most usefulsiorses 
for business, the best horses for the road’. also valuable re¢ipes for 
diseases aliar to the horse. £ “ 

No. 48..HOW VO BUILD AND. SAIL CANOES.—A “handy 
book for, boys, ¢ontaining-full directions for constructing | canoes 
and the most popular manner of sailing them. . Fully illustrated. 
By G. Stansfielé Hicks. whe 
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No. 1. NAPOLEON’S ORACULUM AND DREAM BOOK.— 
Containing the great, oracle of human“destiny ; also the true mean- 
ing of almost any kind,pf dreams, together with charms, ceremonies, 
end curious.games of cards. -A complete book. . « ‘3 : 

No. 23. HOW TO EXPLAIN. DREAMS:—Everybody, dream, 
from. the little; child to-the ag*@ man and woman. This little book 
gives the explanation to all kind#of, dreams, together ‘with lucky. 
and unlucky days, and “Napoleon’s Oraculum,” the book of fate. , 

No. 28. HOW TO TELL FORTUNES.—Everyone is desirous, of , 
knowing what his future life will bring forth, .whethér happiness or 
misery, wealth or poverty. You can tell by a glance at this. little 
book. Buy one and. be convinced. Tel your own fortuhe. Tell 
the fortune of your friends. aa 

No. 76. HOW. TO; TELL.FORTUNES BY. THE’ HAND.— 
Containing rules for telling fortunes ‘by the aid of lines of the hand, | 
or the’secret of palmistry. Also*the’secret of telling future events: 
by aid of moles, marks, -scars, ete. Illustrated. By A. Anderson. 
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No. 6 HOW TO BECOME AN ATHLETE.—Giving full in- 
struction for the use of dumb bells, Indian clubs, parallel bar's, 
horizontal bars. and various other methods of developing a good, 
healthy muscle; containing over sixty illustrations. -Every boy can 
become strong and healthy by ‘following the instructions contained 
in this little book. 3 eve 

No. 10. HOW-TO’ BOX.—The art of self-defense -made easy. 
Containing over thirty illustrations of guards, blows, and the ditter- 
ent positions of a good boxer. Every boy should obtain one of 
these useful and-instructive books, as it will teach you. how to box 
without an instructor. ef 

No. 25. HOW TO BECOME A GYMNAST.—Containing full 
instructions for all kinds of gymnastic sports and athletic exercises. 
Embracing thirty-five illustrations. By Professor W. Macdonald. 
A handy and useful book. 
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Nop 2A OW "PO DO 'RIXTY TRICKS ‘WITH CARDS.—Em- 
bracing all of the latest and most deceptive card tricks, with il- 


lustrations. By A. Anderson. 
No. 77. HOW TO DO FORTY TRICKS. WITH CARDS.—- 


Containing deceptive Card Tricks as performed by leading conjurors 
and magicians. Arranged for home amusement, Fully illustrated, 


MAGIC. | . 
No. 2. HOW TO DO TRICKS.+The great book of magic and 
card tricks, containing full instruction on, all the leading card tricks 
of the! day, also the most popular magical illusions as performed by 
our leading magicians ;,every boy should obtain a copy of this book, 
as it will both amuse and instruct. ; 
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illustrated. Be John Allen. ; ge ; 
No. 71. HOWTO DO MECHANICAL TRICKS.—Containing 
complete instructions for performing over sixty Mechanical Tricks. 
By A. Anderson.” Fully illustrated. - : 
LETTER WRITING. | 
No. 11. HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LETTERS.—A_ most. com: 
plete little book, containing full directions for writing love-letters, 
and when to use them, giving specimen letters for young and old. 
No. 12. HOW TO WRITH LETTERS TO LADIES.—Givi 
complete instructions for writing letters to ladies on all subjects; 
| also letters of introduction, notes and requests. ays as 
No. 34. HOW “TO FENCE.—Containing full,instruction for | |, No. 24. HOW TO WRITH LETTERS TO GENTLEMEN—» 
‘oncing and the use of the broadeweed seine igstruction in gr Pyiaerta Bare i ag Prciibal ade. 3 to gentlemen on all subjects ; 
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TRICKS WITH CARDS. | mother, sister, brother, employer; and, in fact, everybody and any: 
No. 51. HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH CARDS:—Containing | body you wish od write to. Kvery young man and every young 
explanations of the general principles of sleight-of-hand applicable lady in the lagu should have this book. AiG aaa eae ery 
to card tricks; of card tricks with ordina cards, and not requiring |. No. 74. STOW) DOO W RITE LETTERS CORRECTLY.—Con- 
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OUTWITTING A DESPERATE GANG. 


By 


CHAPTER I. 
THE GOLDEN ANKLET. 


“The treasure is worth at least $500,000, Reade.” 

“What! Half a million dollars? That’s a fabulous 
amount.” 

“I can prove the fact. And we can easily get the gold, 
too.” | 

“You mean by using my new electrie car, don’t you, 
Dunn?” , 

“Exactly. Now what is your decision? 
after it or not?” 


Will you go 


Frank Reade, Jr., to whom this question was addressed, 
was pacing excitedly up and down the parlor of his hand- 
some residence on that cold night in March, and his caller 
sat near a window narrowly watching him. 

The youth was a rich and famous inventor of electrical 
contrivances, and was a dashing fellow, with a fine face, an 
athletic figure and possessed a bold, yet kind and generous 
disposition. 

‘Charles Dunn was an old friend of Frank’s, who had re- 
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cently come from South America with a most startling 
story about a great treasure the location of which he had dis- 
covered. 

His object was to induce Frank to help him get the gold. 

Dunn was a man of about thirty, with a short, thickset 
form, clad in rough garments, his sunburned face was 
adorned with a brown mustache, and he had rather sharp 
features, and deep set dark eyes. 

The young inventor pondered over what his caller said, 
and then pausing before Dunn, he exclaimed: 

“You say you just come from Central America, and tell 
me you know where the treasure is, yet give me no par- 
ticulars, and expect me to fit out an expensive expedition. 
Why don’t you give me the details, Charley ?” 

“Oh, that’s easily done,” laughed the other. “Just lis- 
ten: A month ago to-day I was crossing Honduras from 
Choluteca, to Truxillo, on horseback, when I reached the 


remains of what had once been the little lonely mountain 


village of San Rosa. It was deserted and the score or so 


of adobe houses had fallen to decay. Not a soul was in the 


place for it had been ravaged by some fatal epidemic that 


killed its few inhabitants. Even the little Catholie church 


Sees 


was in ruins, rank weeds filled the streets, lizards ran dver 
the fallen masonry, and an air of utter desolation prevailed. 
“Tt impressed me deeply, for I knew it was one of the 
oldest villages in Central America. Indeed, I had heard 
that the ruined little church had been built by the priests 
who had followed Hernando Cortez during the conquest of 
Mexico. Later I found this report proven strangely true. 
The historical reputation of the church led me to dismount 
from my horse and enter the building to examine it. As I 
drew near the altar, I observed a tablet in the wall, on 
which was inscribed in Latin, ‘Guatemozin, son-in-law of 
Montezuma, and the Cacique of Tacuba.’ I was astonished 
to find this church contained the tomb of those two noted 
men. As you must know, Frank, after the death of Monte- 
zuma, Guatemozin was elected emperor of Mexico, and was 
captured with the prince of Tacuba during the conquest. 
Cortez had sent one of his captains, Christoval de Olid, to 
Honduras, to found a Spanish colony at Truxillo. Hear- 
ing that Olid was setting up an independent government 
there, Cortez organized an army and marched to Truxillo, 
taking Guatemozin and Tacuba with him. As the con- 
queror feared his royal prisoners would create insurrection, 
he hung them both during that great march. The bodies 
afterward were probably cut down, carried to this church of 
San Rosa, and buried there by one of the Francescan priests 
who accompanied the terrible expedition. There is another 
point I wish to remind you of: the Spaniards tortured 
Guatemozin in an effort to make him reveal where the fab- 
ulous treasures of Montezuma had so mysteriously disap- 
peared to, when the empire was conquered.” 
“Yes,” said Frank. “I know all those matter’s history.” 
“Then you will have greater faith in what I am going 
to tell you. The ancient Mexicans, you know, could read 
and write in their own way. Well, as I said, I saw that 
the tomb was that of Cortez’s two noble victims. But to 
satisfy myself on the point, I seized the tablet, gave it a 
pull, and as it had become loose from old age, it readily 
yielded to my touch and came out. A square aperture was 
revealed. Lying within it was a coffin of stone, which prob- 
ably had been constructed of clay and solidified with old 
age. It required all my strength to pull it out, but I finally 
succeeded, and lifted the lid off. Within laid the skeletons 
of two men. ) | 
“Upon the remains lay a golden shield, panaches, or 
clusters of helmet-plumes of the same ore, and several curi- 
ous articles which had probably been worn as anklets, brace- 
lets, and the like. Such rich things could only have be- 
longed to grandees, and evidently had been in the posses- 
sion of the two men when they were hung to the trees by 
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the roadside, As many of Cortez’s army were loyal Mexi- 
can Aztecs, it is not surprising that the bodies were thus 
carefully buried where I found them. I curiously examined 
the golden relics, and found that the bands of gold which 
had encireled the ankles of the largest skeleton, were en- 
graven most artistically with pecular symbols, then hardly 
decipherable. I took possession of the ornaments, returned 
the stone coftin to its receptacle, replaced the tablet and 
rode away. The shield I yet have home; the trinkets here 
in my valise. But to resume. I reached Truxillo, and there 
encountered a man who was familiar with the ancient Az- 
tec writing, and hired him to read for me what was in- 


: ae 
scribed on the golden anklet. This man was a full-blooded 


Mexican, named Sancho Pedro. I was told he was a pub- 
lie letter writer, but afterward discovered that he was a 
villain. He entered my room at the hotel that night, took 
the anklet, and read as follows: 

“ ‘At my death I desire that the hidden gold of Monte- 
zuma be taken from its vault and given to the Caciques of 
our nation. The gold is to be found buried under the tem- 
ple of ’ But before the Mexican could read any more 
I snatched the anklet from his hand, fearing that if he 
read the rest he would go and get it himself. Sancho Pedro 


realized what a valuable relic that was for I had told him | 


where I got it. He was wild when I prevented him reading 
the rest, drew a dagger, and made an attempt to murder 
me to gain possession of the anklet. I had him arrested and 
got another man to translate the rest when I reached New 
Yerk. The continuation of the inscription said: “The 
gold is to be found buried under the temple of the sun, in 
the city of Pahuatlan, on the mount of Zempoaltepec. It 
consists of ingots, and in weight is as much as forty slaves 
May God forgive the cruelties of the white 
race. Now should we presume that one 
slave carried only fifty pounds of gold, when it was re- 
moved from the City of Mexico, when the Spaniards came, 
forty would carry a combined weight of 2,000 oe 
That’s clear, ain’t it?” 


“Yes,” Frank assented. 


could carry. 
Guatemozin.’ 


“Upon inquiry,” continued Charles Dunn, “I learned 
that the city in question was destroyed by an earthquake 
years ago, and most all traces of it were obliterated by a 
volcanic eruption of the mountain. There is now a race of 
Aztec Indians inhabiting the mountain who are hostile to 
the white race. To hunt for the gold might necessitate a 
fight with them. It seems that Sancho Pedro got out of 
jail and followed me to New York to get the golden anklet 
again. He swore he would yet own it and get that gold, if 
he had to kill me to accomplish his purpose. I gave him the 


“4 4 a 
£ ae 2 / : Mi. if A, 1.0 ( b A (jist / 7‘ ’ ‘ (my A hoe 
he a ee de nb ap ee ott AS eS bd 4 4" Poe A y Ag al bs vie 1h ign Seed a 4 ‘ ee Se iw 
ed Dh a FOS toad Bey oe, San pis Oe TG phage Io ie Aa 9 bs ae, ah + fab ju ' 4 it A Lee 7 a ae 
(ae e 5 AA a be Fe Ss te Mag One. Pere ee EH padi a a ie ki A Toe A Opa adhd 3 al Fg OTR ROP PAD Moi aei Mea ae RON at pmintl 
a . - — vey J - ‘i TS¥s, Tey, mG 


» Sie S, - a 


Elio. however, and came on here to interest you in the as | 
ter. I’m confident there is no humbug about the matter. 

_ If you will employ your electric machine to go “¢ the 

gold, I will divide all we get with you.” 

“Let me look at the relics you got from the stone ‘enfin, ve 

said Frank, “I’ve got a book here by which I can trans- 

q late that inscription and satisfy myself of its being gen- 

nine.” 

 “That’s a fair test,” assented Charley. 

___He opened his valise and took from it several discolored 

ee golden objects and laid them upon the table. 

Frank closely examined them. 


He saw at a glance that they were very ‘antique. | 


_ The workmanship on them was marvelous, considering 
” the age in which they were made, the broad, golden bands 
being beautifully chased and filigreed, while the chains were 
most handsomely. wrought. 

Rich carvings of the peculiar ancient Aztec symbols cov- 


ered all the ornaments and tne joints and patterns were of 
the finest, Se 
It only required a short examination to convince Frank 
ae that these articles were genuine. | 
-He then got a book of hieroglyphics and began to com- 
_, pare the inscriptions on the anklet with the figures in it. 
When this study was finished the young inventor said 
Giese 
- “T am convinced that these articles are not fraudulent. 
Your translation agrees exactly with the one I made. I 
feel sure you have made a most wonderful discovery, Char- 
ley. ) 
&Dm glad you feel satisfied,” replied the young man, 
_ smilingly. “And don’t you agree with me that it’s worth 
y investigation?” 
“Most decidedly,” answered Frank. 
_ “Why don’t you agree to go, then?” 
' “T can’t, until I consult two friends who always go with 
me on my journeys. I’ll summon them, and abide by their 
. decision.” 
Coe well.” 
_ Frank rang a bell. 
It was answered by a short darky with long arms, a good- 
» natured face, and a pair of comical eyes, and he asked, as he 
entered : 
“Yo? want dis chile, Massa Frank?’ 
“V’ve got something important to tell you and Barney. 
Summon him,” 
; “Yasir,” replied Pomp, ducking his oy head, and 
withdrawing. 
Mi a, a few moments he returned with Mr. kets who 
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proved to be a rawboned Irishman, with a pug nose, @ 
‘freckled face, and a mop of hair as red as fire. 

Both the negro and the Irishman were loyal friends of the 
inventor, were addicted to practical jokes, enjoyed a good 
fight, and were very useful and entertaining in various 
ways. 

“Be heavens!” the Irishman was saying as they entered, 
“if it’s foolin’ me yer bes, I’ll be afther pullin’ yer nose 
off, ye spalpeen !” 

“Golly! yo’ fink I’se ide a blamed liar as yo’ am?” de- 
manded Pomp. 

- “T wish to lay a most important matter eee you, pega 
said Frank. “If you both agree, I’ll undertake the job.”» 

He then told them all that has been described. 

When he finished, Barney said emphatically : 

“Faix, it’s fools we'd be not ter go afther ther gold!” 

“Yassah,” added Pomp. “I done say ter go!” 

“That settles it! We will undertake the trip, Charley,” 
said Frank. 

He had hardly given utterance to this remark, when sud- 
denly there came a crash of glass, a pane in the front win- 
dow was smashed, a hand shot through the opening, and 
the golden anklet was seized. 

The next moment the mysterious arm was withdrawn, 
and they dimly saw the figure of a man on the piazza run- 
ning away. 


CHAPTER IT. 
THE MAN ON THE MUSTANG. 


A cry of alarm escaped the occupants of the parlor when 
they saw what the daring thief had done. 

“Great heavens !” cried Charley. “Did you see his face ?” 

“No,” replied Frank, hastily. “Did you recognize it?” 

“Yes. It was Sancho Pedro, the Mexican.” 

“Begorra, he has the anklet, afther all!” muttered Bar- 
ney. 
“Chase de skunk!” roared Pomp. 

Out rushed the whole party, and dashing into the street 
they saw the rascal running away like a deer. 

After him ran the four, but just as they turned the near- 
est corner they saw the man spring on the back of a horse 
and go galloping away out of the town of Readestown at a 
furious pace. 

It was impossible to overtake him then. 

Frank, however, thought of a means of apprehending 
am, and rushing to the police station, he detailed what had 
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happened, and an alarm was telegraphed to the authori- 
ties of the adjacent towns and cities to arrest the Mexican 
on sight. 

Nothing further could be done fan so Frank and the 


rest returned home, there to discuss the robbery. 


“Sancho Pedro must have tracked me here from New 
York,” said Charley, in disgust. “He was determined to 
have that golden anklet and learn its secret. Now he has 
got it at last.” 

“Tf the rascal escapes the police,” said Frank, “he will 
go right back to Mexico, and set about to get the gold 
before we get to the place. That will end our expedition.” 

“But can’t we forestall him by starting right off?” 
asked Charley, excitedly. “We don’t need the anklet now 
that we know where the treasure is to be found.” | 

“That’s a good suggestion. Ill follow it. Call at the 
house to-morrow morning, prepared to depart.” 

“Good enough! T’ll be here.” ; 

“How we’se gwine ter know if ther police catch him?” 
asked Pomp. | 

“Faith, it’s an ignoramus yez are, entoirely,” said Bar- 
ney. 
ter, or a telephone message.” 


“Can’t they send us ther loikes av a telegram or a let- 
“G@’wan dar,” growled Pomp. “If we’se ridin’ froo de 
country on de ‘lectric car, how am it gwine ter reach us 
—huh ?” 
_ Barney scratched his head with a ek look on his 
face, and gave up the conundrum, and Charley finally de- 
parted. | 

On the following day the news reached Frank from 
police headquarters that the Mexican had got away-on a 
train to Boston, and there embarked on a steamer bound 
for Yucatan. ! 

He was then out of reach, of course, but Frank comforted 
himself with the reflection that he and his companions 
could outstrip the Mexican in a race by going southward 
by rail. we 

As soon as Charley arrived the inventor told him the 
news, and they set to work packing the electric machine 
in cases for transportation, with all necessary things for the 
journey. | 

By nightfall not only was the electric car shipped, but 


the four adventurers were aboard a train going over the 


continent, 

They were swiftly carried as far as the City of Mexico, 
and although they were over a week ‘reaching the place, 
they knew they had arrived before the thief could land and 
use his knowledge. 3 

On the suburbs of the quaint old ity they secured the 


privacy of a courtyard to unpack the cases and put the 


electric car together, in order to use her. 
When . the machine was ready she presented a remark. 
able appearance, as she was built of silvery aluminum. 
She was named the Fox, and was in the form of a rail- 
way coach on seven wheels, with a rear platform, a rounded 
dome forward, from which projected a pneumatic gun, and | 


on top stood a searchlight. 


Her many windows were furnished with movable metal - 


shutters pierced by loopholes ; there were air-brakes at the 
flat, cogged wheels; flexible springs made her ride easily 
over rough ground, and the driving wheels were geared to 
electric motors. 

The body of the car contained a storeroom, a combined 
cooking and dining apartment, and a parlor containing 
several berths. | 
- Large tanks held the water supply, lockers were filled 
with canned food, and boxes held the arms, ammunition, 
tools, and other necessary articles. : 

The mechanism for operating her lay in a compartment 
under the floor, and comprised a dynamo, run by a powerful 
spring, which gave current for the wheels, heated the elec- 
tric hee illuminated the big searchlight and bite uaa 
lamps, and worked the fan motors. 

Attached to that part of the gun within the turret was 
an air-pump; the forward steering-wheel was operated by 
a pilot’s wheel in the turret, and the electric mechanism 
was controlled by a set of levers and switches secured to 
a board on top of the compass binnacle. 

It was nightfall when the Fox was ready for work. 

Frank and his companions then embarked, and the young 
inventor entered the dome to start the engine, while Bar- 
ney with a fiddle, and Pomp with a banjo, sat in the parlor 
playing a lively tune. 

The inventor moved a lever putting the spring in opera- 
tion; the armature of the dynamo whirled, generating an 
electric current, and when Frank turned a switch it flashed 
into the wheel motors. 

Instantly the Fox rolled out into the street. 

A number of civil guardsmen saw the electric sparks 
flying off her wheels, and considering that Frank must give 
an account of the Fox and show his passport, they rushed 
up to him, shouting: ” 

“Halt! We wish to know about this machine!” 

“T am in a hurry,” answered Frank, in Spanish. “Stand 
aside and allow me to pass. I will give you an accounting 
later on.” 


“No, senor, you must do so, now.” 
“T refuse.” Baile 
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-|dem yere nailer coons pound us dis way an’ say puffin’ i 

Massa Frank?” ie 
“Tt won’t do any good to fight them. Their missiles 

can’t reach us. T’ll soon escape them. See, we are mak- 

ing forty miles an hour.” 


a “We hall arrest you, then 
is “ You will have to catch me first!” 
And so saying Frank drove the Fox ahead at full ad 
_ He expected the soldiers would get out of the way, but 
he they refused to do so, thinking he would not dare run into 
them, 
2 ‘The result. was s that the machine struck ae of them and 
i knocked them over. 
A yell of rage and wounded dignity escaped the soldiers. | 
Every one of them got excited, and denounced Frank 
fiercely. 


e 


The Fox was setting a terrific pace now, and rapidly 
left her pursuers behind as she dashed out into the country. 

A regular volléy of shots was fired at her before she 
finally got out of range, and as none of the bullets did any 
damage, Frank uttered a quiet laugh, and remarked: 

“We've beaten them after all.” 

“Most of the people afoot are out of the race,” pe 
Charley. é 

““An’ dem yere she are gettin’ lef’, too,” Pomp added. 

“Faith, it’s a pity I didn’t git a welt at wan av their 
heads wid me blackthorn stick !”” regretfully said Barney, 
displaying a shillelah. 

Frank directed the Celt to fill the lubrication. cups of 
the generatcr, and put some vaseline on the commutator. 


Then the whole eked made a ie for the machine, i in- 
f Ss to arrest the inventor and his party. 

Frank did not intend to submit to such a delay, how- 
- ever, and promptly | put « on full speed, driving the Fox 
: oes rapidly. 


- 


There was a big clectr&® gong on the machine, and he 
_ rang it furiously to warn people ahead to clear the way. 
“The fools!” exclaimed the inventor. “They thought | 
IT would stop, and now they’ve got to pay for their folly.” 
“You’d better skedaddle!” laughed Charley, glancing 
back. “The soldiers are furious. There’s a mob chasing 


In half an hour more the machine had left its pursuers 
out of sight behind, and followed a country road to the 


x southward. 
Spa) Heal 


ie Through the street rushed the Fox. 
ie A yelling crowd of civilians and soldiers ran after her. 
They were quickly joined by some mounted troops, and 


the wild chase continued, all the pursuers yelling to Frank 
to stop. 


Pomp was a fine cook, and then prepared their supper, 
after which the watch was divided like on ship board. 

_ The Fox was then well launched upon her dangerous 
journey. 

She sped along rapidly all night, and when morning ‘ 
HY He wofaded 45 obey. dawned Barney was snoozing in a chair, and Pomp was 
steering, while Frank and Charley lay sleeping in their 
beds. 


The coon was staring ahead intently, and managing the 
wheel with the skill of a veteran, when he suddenly caught 


view of a mustang going at full speed across the mesa they 
were traversing. 


' Then the soldiers got angry. : 
They took the law into their own hands. 
One of them discharged a carbine at the car. 

It seemed to act as an incentive for the rest to follow 
‘suit. 
ig: Within a few moments shot after shot was discharged. 
_ Many of the bullets struck the electric car, but as her 

plates were thick enough to resist rifle bullets, none of them 
pierced her. 
“They are getting reckless !”? exclaimed Frank, 
pM never ‘saw such Baten people. before,” Charley 
: replied. | : 

Just then Barney and Pomp rushed in, bails heard all 
that transpired, and the Irishman exclaimed eagerly: 
» “Lave me have a gun! ll drop wan av thim greas- 
| ers——”” aa 

any No, no!” hastily said Frank. “If you fire back and 
yh injure any of them we will’ soon have the whole city in an 
ie uproar, and the national guard chasing us.” 
| : “Tawd nena it Pomp, “am yo’ gwine fo’ ter let 


-. There was a man tied to the animal’s back in a prostrate 
position, and the coon heard him shrieking for help. 
Frightened at the electric machine the mustang suddenly 
wheeled around ahead of her, and rushed along the road. 
“Lawd amassy! Looker dar!” roared Pomp, excitedly. 
“What is it?” demanded Barney, bounding to his feet. 
“Somebuddy tie dat man on de horse’s back!” 
“Begorra, it’s a dead man he'll be if wanst any accident 
do be afther happenin’ ter ther mustang!” said Barney 
“Chase it!” 


“What yo’ gwine ter do?” 


“Save ther poor divil!” 
The darky increased the speed of the Fox, and she went 
rushing on in hot pursuit of the terrified mustang. 
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CHAPTER IIL. 
| A DANGEROUS VISITOR. 


The unusual commotion aroused Frank and Charley, and 
they hastened into the turret to learn the cause of it. - 

One glance out of the window explained the situation to 
them, and the young inventor noticed that the Fox was 
fast gaining on the mustang, although it ran at the top of 
its speed. ‘ 

“Keep her steady, Pomp,” he exclaimed. “Try to run 
her beside the animal, and I’ll endeavor to cut the Mexi- 
can’s bonds.” 


“De animile am wounded in de flanks, sah,” said the 


coon. | 
“Yes—I see. It looks as if it had been shot.” 
“Help! Help!” yelled the bound man, in frantic tones. 


_ Frank secured a knife, and ran out on the rear platform, 
where he took up a position on one of the steps. 

Up to the mustang dashed the electric car, and with a 
frightened cry the animal swerved to one side to get away 
from it. 

Pomp followed it with the Fox, and graded her speed to 
agree with that of the terrified beast. 

In a few moments the inventor was alongside the mus- 
tang, and as quick as a flash he cut the lariat which bound 
the man to its back, and then pulled him off. 

Away darted the beast, but the Mexican was left in 
Frank’s hands, and he landed the man on the platform. 

“T’ve got you!” he exclaimed, smilingly, in Spanish. 

“Gracios a Dios!” the man muttered. 

In a few moments he recovered from his nervous ex- 
citement. 

Frank saw that he was a middle-aged man of fine ap- 
pearance, but most of his clothing was gone, and'his face 
was very pale. 

The speed of the car had been slackened, and the mus- 
tang dashed away, and soon disappeared from view. 

“How came you to be tied to that animal’s back?” 
asked Frank. , 

“It was done by Sancho Pedro’s gang of bandits,” re- 
plied the Mexican. “TI fell into their hands while riding 
toward Mexico, and they plundered me, and as they owed 
me a grudge for having had several of their number ar- 
rested, they sought revenge. Having tied me to the mus- 
tang’s back they shot it in the flanks to madden it with 
pain, and away it dashed with me. They expected it 


would go over a precipice with me but it swerved when it 
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The bandits 
then galloped off furious over the failure of their design. ” 


reached the edge and rushed over the mesa. | 
“Sancho Pedro’s gang!” echoed Frank, in bis sare “Do 
you mean the public letter-writer of Truxillo? 
“Yes, Didn’t you know he was the leader of a gang 
of bandits?” 
“No,” replied Frank. 
“And so it was to everybody else, when the secret was 
recently exposed. It seems that he took advantage of his 
vocation as letter writer to learn people’s secrets. When 
he thus discovered that any rich booty was in transit, he 
notified his gang, and they stole it.” 
“Are there many such scribes in this country?” 
You see, few of the people can read 


“That is news to me!” 


“Oh, yes—plenty. 
or write, and pay these men to do their correspondence a 

“Was Sancho Pedto with the gang?” ; 

“No; he left Mexico to go toghe United States, de 
_ “Where does his gang flourish ?” 

“They have no regular stamping ground, but scourge 
the whole country from the Pacific Slope to the Gulf of 
Mexico. Now, pray tell me, senor, what sort of contriv- 
ance this vehicle is?” 

Frank satisfied his curiosity, and then asked: 

“Where can we leave you now, sir?” 

“Are you not going to the city?” 

“Oh, no; our business takes us to the saniht a nae 

“Then leave me at the first settlement you meet. When 
I get back to Mexico I shall not fail to apprise the authori- 
ties how gallantly you saved my life.” 

Frank was pleased to hear this. 

It would show ‘the civil guard they had made a serious 
error when they showed such hostility to our friends. 

The Mexican then passed inside with Frank, and he told 
his friends what he had learned from the man. | 

Everybody was astonished, of course, and Charley ex- 
claimed : | 

“ Vm 
expected to get the treasure of the ancient Mexicans.” 


afraid we are going to have more trouble’ than I 


“How do you mean?” asked Frank. 

“Why, Sancho Pedro will doubtless get his gang to- 
gether as soon as he lands, and the whole party will pro- 
ceed to the mount where the gold lies. Should we en- 
counter them there a fight will ensue.” ; 


“Tt is unfortunate,” admitted Frank, “but we must ‘ 


to get away with the gold before the villain can do as you 
suggest he may.” 

The Fox finally reached a small pueblo, and the rescued 
man earnestly thanked our friends and alighted. 


She then sap ays) her journey Alay him, and while | 
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‘And lowering his head the mad coon rushed at the jolly 
Itishman, intending to butt him like a goat with a view 
‘to vengeance. 


oF oe and Charley went on 2 duty, Barney and Pomp pre- 

pared the breakfast. 

ee Phe Irishmah noticed that Pomp had a habit of reserving 
the best portions of the food for himself, and commented 

moon tht: | 


Barney, though, slipped out of his chair as quick as a 
flash as the darky charged on him.’ 

The next moment Pomp’s hard skull crashed violently 
against the table, the dishes, knives and forks flew up in 


“Faith, it’s a hog yez are, entoirely, nagur!” 

“Fo’ de Lawd sake, wha’ yo’ mean, Barney?” 

“Tt’s ther best av ther meals ye kape fer yerself insthid 
av givin’ it ter me.” 

“Specs yo’ wanter be de hog, doan’ yo’, chile?” grinned | 
Pomp. 


the air, and there came a jingle, crash and bang as the 


glasses and crockery smashed on the floor. 

Over went the food, splashing and flying in all directions, 
and a whoop of pain burst from Pomp’s thick lips as 
myriads of stars shapped before his mental vision, and he 
carromed back against the wall. 


vas 


“Well, me teeth ain’t aqual ter chawin’ shoe leather, an’ 
if yea would koindly swap plates wid me, I’d be obliged.” 
“Say, honey, do yo’ see any green in my eye?” 
“Ts it a rafusel yez be’s givin’ me?” 


“Bull’s-eye!” yelled Barney, grinning with delight. 

“Oh, my Lawd! I’se a dead niggah!” howled the coon. 

“Confound you!” shouted Charley, as a plate of fried 
eggs and the contents of the coffee pot flew all over him 
“What are you doing?” . 


“Dis chile know a good fing when he done got it.” 

Barney said no more, but he made up his mind that the 
darky would not have the dainty morsel all the time, and 
having secured a lot of pepper, he ppinkled it unseen over 
Pomp’s food. 


The breakfast was a wreck. 

“Doan’ yo’ speak ter me,” groaned Pomp, as he rubbed 
hig injured head. “Sen’ fo’ de doctah! Arrest dat Irish 
gorilla! Oh, my cocoanut—it am busted inter fo’ty-leben 
pieces, fo’ suah!” 


A few scsetctae afterward the meal was ready. 
Charley was called in, and the three sat down to eat. 
Pomp did not notice at first how his food had been doc- 
* — tored, but after taking several mouthfuls the pepper began 
to get in its fine work, and made him feel as if he had been 
chewing hot coals. 

“Golly !” he gasped, pulling a horrible face, 

Then he glared at his food, saw the pepper, and sprang 


“Whin yez thry ag’in ter puck a hole in me neck wid 
yer topknot, put a coal-skuttle on it,” advised Barney, who 
was laughing so heartily at the coon’s duets that the tears 
ran from his eyes. 

And so saying he left the dining-room to relieve Frank, 


to his feet. while the subdued coon got down on his hands and knees 
: “h Glory. hallelujah!” he roared, wildly. “Who done | to clear up the wreckage. 3 

dat ?” ; ; By nightfall the Fox had left the good roads she had 
| “Shure, the naygur has a fit!” grinned Barney. been running over, and was cutting across the cactus-coy- 
’ 


_ “Sit down,” said Charley, in surprise. “What ails you?” 
“Oh, Lawd! Sen’ fo’ de engines!” howled Pomp, danc- 
% ing up and down, and blowing furiously to cool his mouth. | 
“T’se afire! ’Deed I is! Oh, such—gosh blame it! Who 
done dat? Who done dat?” 
“What?” asked Barney, innocently. 
“Cober dat fodder wif pepper, sah,” replied Pomp, and 
puff—pufi—puff, he went again to ease the smarting. 
“Howly floy!” chuckled Barney, gazing at the coon’s 
| big mouth. “Shut that thrap! Bedad ther top av yer 
head may come off.” 
It began to dawn upon Pomp that Barney was the author 
of his misery, and he suddenly shrieked: 
_ “Yo’ done it! Yo’ done it, ’kase yo’ was jealous ob 
me habin’ de bes’ pieces! Gosh hang yo’, Barney, T’se 
- gwine ter knock de stuffin’ out ob yo’ fo’ dat. Clar de 
track! Heah come de bullgine!” 


ered country, and got down among the rugged hills and 
mountains covering the interior. 

The tropical moon rose, flooding the scene with its mel- 
low light, as the Fox ran into a great rugged mountain 
pass, and Frank bent over the switch-board and turned one 
of the handles. 

It threw a current into the electric-fan motors, and as _ 
they revolved with a buzzing sound, an agreeable draught 
began to circulate, for the weather was exceedingly hot 
and sultry. 


The young inventor was alone in the dome. 

His companions were all seated back in the engine-room 
playing cards. 

As \the Fox ran further into the rocky pass she was 
overshadowed on either side by great, towering mountains. 

From without there came the sounds of thousands of 
insects, night birds and lizards, and above it rose a purring 
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=e a of some wild beast, which was crouching in the ad: | 
‘alarmed, for they had heard the yells of the jaguar, and all 


_— jacent bushes. 
Frank turned on the searchlight. 
Tis blinding glare flashed far ahead, lighting up the 


way with the brilliancy of the ae and the low, beastly 


growl was heard again. 
As the machine grew nearer to the bushes, there: sud- 
denly sounded the crackling of twigs, and then a crash. 


Out from the midst of the bushes leaped a huge dark 


form. | | } 
It was an enormous jaguar, and its lithe body clove the 
air like an arrow, and it landed on the turret window-sill, 
directly in front of the young inventor. | 

There the savage beast hung, half in and half out of the 
pilot-house, its red mouth gaping, and showing its awful 
fangs as it gave.a horrible yell, and glared ferociously at 
Frank. 

An exclamation of alarm escaped the inventor as he re- 
coiled. 


CHAPTER IV. 
A SURPRISING REVELATION. 


Frank was exceedingly startled to see that horrible face 
looking through the open window at him. 

The brute did not remain there more than an instant, 
for it had its hind legs braced on top of the barrel of the 
pneumatic gun, and gave another spring that launched its 
body at the inventor. 

Frank had nothing but a hunting-knife handy, and he 
jerked it from his belt just as the jaguar struck him on the 
shoulders with its fore paws and knocked him against the 
wall. | 

In an upright position the j aguar was as tall as the 
young inventor, and as it clung to him its cat-like big head 
was brought in close contact with his face. 

He felt its cruel claws pierce his flesh, and saw its red 
mouth opened wide as it turned its head sidewise as if to 
bury its long, sharp teeth in his throat and tear him to 
pieces. 

A more savage foe he could scarcely have encountered. 

Before the monster could bite him, though, Frank 
plunged the keen knife in its body, and a frightful shriek 
burst.from the animal, its grip relaxed, ae it fell to the 

floor, bleeding from a wound. { 

There was no one to guide the Fox now, and she rushed 
into the bushes from which the beast HetORe, and stuck 


Such a shock enuied that Frank’s frenda were re intensely 


hands now came rushing forward to see what ay hap- 
pened. | , 

When they reached the door they found Frank on a 
floor. 

He had lost his knife nee a blow the pass dealt him, 
seized the animal by the throat, and was trying to choke 
him. 

The eens four legs were moving pers and if 
scratched and dug Frank until his clothes were ribboned 
and his body and limbs were cut and bleeding. 


Despite the furious efforts of the animal to release it-. 


self, the gallant young inventor clung to its throat with 
the grip of a vise, and choked it till its hones lolled out 
and. its glaring eyes bulged. 


A cry of astonishment and alarm escaped ele, crew, 


and Barney drew a pistol from his pocket and rushed into 
the dome. 


“Howly heavins!” he gasped, “it’s thryin’ ter ait him !” 


And bang! went his pistol ; the ball lodged in the jaguar’s 
brain, and in an instant the beast was dead. 

Frank rose pantingly to his feet. 

He was almost exhausted by the contest. 


The grateful look he bestowed upon Barney amply. 


evinced how glad he was the Irishman had put such a 
sudden end to the fight, and as he hastily shut off the cur- 
‘rent of the dynamo, he exclaimed: 

“I’m afraid he would have scratched all the flesh off my 
bones if you hadn’t finished his career so suddenly, Barney.” 

“Where did ther baste come from?” | | 

“Out of the clump of bushes we just ran into.” 

“Fo’ de Lawd, dat’s de biggest cat I ebber see!” Pomp 
asserted. 


f 


“You are pretty badly lacerated, Frank,”/ said Charley, 


in anxious tones. “You had better attend to those wounds 


at once.” 

“Very well; Barney, see if you can’t get that carcass 
out of the turret, and Pomp can back the Fox out of the 
bushes while I’m attending to my injuries, Come and help 
me, Charley.” 

Frank then left the turret, and as soon as the body of the 
jaguar was flung out of the window the coon got the Fox 
out of the bushes, and sent her on her course once more. 

On the following morning the Fox reached a small vil- 
lage and paused there, as Frank wanted to Cee an 
oil for lubrication. 


The electric car attracted a good deal of ace ° 
M ie seit hs narrow, ote streets, x me | 


| “Tpon ane the main ee the Fox paused near a 
bodega, and Frank being the linguist of the party alighted, | 
and entered the store. 


‘He found what he wanted in the grocery, and as he 
‘ emerged with a jug of oil he observed a large crowd of men 
ie coming out of a cafe, next door to the bodega, where they 
had been drinking pulque. 


_ They were the owners of a large number of saddled mus- 
. tangs that stood in the street, rearing, kicking and plung- 
| ing in fear of the Fox, and Frank was not favorably im- 
pressed with their hang-dog faces. 


It seemed to have angered these fellows because the Fox 
i , had frightened their ponies, and several of them pushed 
their way through the curious crowd that surrounded the 
car, and with scowling faces yelled at Barney, Pomp and 
i Charley, who stood in the turret: 

*What right have you to bring that infernal machine 


into our pueblo, and frighten our horses ?” 
“Paix, I hope yer feelin’ well, me buck,” politely replied 
_ the Irishman, who did not understand a word of the Spanish 
“As for mesilf, I do be t’inkin’ I have 
ther loikes av a bad lung.” 


addressed to him. 


“T have a mind to get into that car and put a knife in 
you !” yelled one of the Mexicans, angrily, as he shook his 
» fist at Barney. 

“Ah, how are ye, sport,” affably grinned the Celt, waving 
his hand to the man. 
but shure, it’s a trate ter see yez, I’m 


“Divil a bit do I know who yez are, 


sure. Id give yez 


} asup av whiskey if I had it, me jewel.” 

| "Fool! You speak so I cannot understand you,” raved 
9 the man, who seemed to be the leader of the party. “But 
that is the way es those cursed Yankees. They are a 
| vile race, and— | 

1 “You lie!” exclaimed Frank, just en in Spanish. 
~ “Don’t you deride my countrymen! We had no intention 
‘ of scaring your horses. My friends do not speak Spanish, 
: and, therefore, do not understand what you were saying.” 
sie The Mexican turned and stared at Frank from head to 
i LOOK. | ) 

| ; ‘He was boiling with rage at the inventor’s remark, and 

eae | 
“How dare you tell me I lie? a 


“Simply because you did,” coolly answered Frank. 

‘ Pa Phat is an insult, you dog!” 

iy “Tt is a compliment to such a cur as you.” 

“By the demon, this is too much! I'll choke those 


| aonis down four ak. , Soe the man, a he made eo 


a rush for the inventor. 

Frank did not flinch. | 

The moment the Mexican arrived in arm’s reach, with. 
the intention of choking the young American, he received 
a whack on the head from the oil-jug that knocked him 
down, 


The man had a score of friends with him, and every one 
of them became incensed against the hae. 4 inventor for 
punishing the man. " 

‘Seeing the gang closing in around him, Frank moved 
toward the rear of the electric car, and shouted: 

“Stand back there, you rogues, or I’ll serve you gs! 
same way!” 

“Not if you get this between your ribs!” shouted one 
of them, brandishing a dagger, and it actuated the rest to 
draw their weapons. — 

In a moment more Frank found himself surrounded 
by a gleaming array of knives that had a decidedly ugly 
look. 


The Mexicans were closing in around him fast. 

He knew that the moment they met him more than one 
of those keen blades would be plunged into his body. 

But his friends had seen what was occurring, and arm- 
ing themselves with rifles, they aimed the weapons out of 
the windows at the gang, and made no hesitation about 
are 3 

All three were dead shots, and three of the Mexicans 
fell, wounded. . 

The discharge of the weapons created.a panic in the 
crowd. * 

All the villagers rushed away yelling and shrieking into 
their houses, and the gang menacing Frank fairly stumbled 
over each other in their desperate efforts to hasten out of 
range. 3 : 

No sooner was the way clear, when Frank sprang aboard 
the Fox, hastened inside and closed all the windows. 

Bang! Bang! came a volley of pistol shots from the 
crowd just as the shutters went down, and the bullets land- 
ed against the car and were shed to the ground harmlessly. 

All the gang had hastily mounted their steeds. 

Frank saw his companions in the turret preparing to fire 
again, and hastily shouted to them: 

“No, no! Don’t fire, boys!” 

“But dey am shootin’ at us, sah,” said Pomp, resentfully, 

“Never mind—their bullets can’t touch us.” 

Just then one of the horsemen cried in Spanish: 

“Oh, if we only had our captain here, how soon Sancho 
Pears would put an end to those hounds!” 
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» | “Why, they are Sancho Pedro’s gang ee 7 ee) was atinee him, and yee to pay the pelle ot <a 
stolen the golden anklet, on which was the Aztec Anserip- 


es ss BN ; 
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His friends were Se as astonished as he was, when | tion. ~ “4 
-he told them what the Mexican had just said. Of course the man had, by that time, read ts whole 


“There can be no doubt of it ‘that they are the fellows inscription, and knew where the gold of Montezuma lay 
who robbed the Mexican they tied to the horse’ 3 back,” said| buried in the vault under the temple. of the gun on the 
Frank. 1 mountain. 

“Be heavins, it’s ignerent thim villagers be’s av ther} Frank expected now to capture the man and asteat 
fact, thin,” said Barney, earnestly, “or they wouldn’t be| him from going after the buried treasure, but he was not 
afther treatin’ thim wid rayspict.” prepared for the accident that was about to happen. 

“T’d like to see them jailed!” exclaimed Charley. “If| "The electric car rapidly gained on the mustangs. — 

1 they were thus put out of the way of doing us any charm,} At a distance of a league from the village, and just as 


4 we could go on after the gold without fear of future mo-| the Fox was close at the heels of the horde, the axle nut on * 
lestation from them.” the steering-wheel worked loose, came off, and the wheel fell, 

4 “Keep quiet a moment!” exclaimed Frank. “What’s| Frank could no longer steer the machine. 

f that yelling for? See—they are galloping away.” He realized what had happened, though, by the way the 

it “Here he comes! Here he comes!” he nee the ban-| wheel acted, and at once cut off the current, stopping the 

} dits yell. machine. | mo 

Ht Frank cast his wide along the street, aid now saw a@| The bandits took advantage of this intervention, and 

4 solitary horseman in the abuse coming at a furious pace lashing their mustangs they sped ahead at a furious pace, 

| toward the gang. _ Frank alighted, and shouted to his companions : : 
I . From where he was Frank could see that the man had a} “(Come down here, quick! The steering-wheel is off 1”? 

q flowing black mustache, and a dark, narrow face. “Och, murther!” gasped Barney. “him spalpeens will 

| “Who can this fellow be?” he muttered. : escape |” | | 

t _ “By thunder!” cried Charley, peering out, “it’s Sancho| “The accident couldn't have happened at a worse time!” 4 
Pedro!” cried Charley, as they alighted. : 

lt “What!” cried Frank, in astonishment. “Whar am de wheel?” asked Pomp, glaring around. 


“Yes! The steamer from Boston must have made a fast} “It rolled into that cactus bush,” replied Frank pointing 
passage and landed him in Mexico. He probably had an | off to the left of the road, and hunting around for the nut, 
appointment to meet his gang here, and came inland on] The darky hastily recovered the wheel. 
horseback.” In the meantime Frank, Barney and Charley hunted for 

“The wretch!” cried Frank. ‘So he’s the one who] the nut. 
robbed us of the golden anklet, eh? Well, 1 won't do him} Pfylly a quarter of an hour passed by ere they found it, 
any good if I can help it. Let’s chase the rascal and get} and by that time Sancho Pedro and his gang had gone into 
it away from him!” a dense chaparral and disappeared from view. 

All the bandits had gone galloping out of the village at) ‘Tools were brought out from the store-room, and the 
once, for Sancho Pedro knew as soon as he saw the Fox} wheel was replaced. : ‘ 
what she was and who rode aboard of her. As soon as the machine was-in running order again all 

Away dashed the electric car at a rapid rate, and soon she! hands boarded her, and Frank made her hum along the 
left the village behind as she plunged after the arene road again. 
horsemen. : Upon reaching the chaparral they observed that it con- 
sisted of a thicket of low evergreens and thick bramble 
bushes, entangled with thorny shrubs in clumps through 
which the bandits had left a trail. 

TREED BY 4 BEAR, The Fox was sent through a breach in the thicket, and 
upon the open| rushing down the shrubs in her path she finally reached 
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CHAPTER V. 


The morning sun was blazing down hotly 
country as the Fox left the village behind and sped along a} ® stream. 
rough road i in pursuit of Sancho Pedro and his twenty men.| Sancho Pedro’s men had evidently sent their mustangs 
It was pwned to Dunn that the rascal knew who| into the water course and reached the other side. 
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| _ The water was too deep for the Fox to venture in, how- 
| ever, and Frank was reluctantly forced to abandon the pur- 
aut, . , 
“‘See—there’s the tracks of the mustangs,” said he, 
pointing out of the window. “They run to the water’s 
edge. Those villains have crossed the stream. You can see 
it’s too deep for us to follow them.” ) 
“Faith, if there’s no chance of a ruction,” aid Barney, 


“it?s ahead we'd betther be afther goin’ ter raich ther moun- 


& tain forninst thim.” 


This plan was followed. 

_ Frank ran the Fox out of the chaparral, 

She then resumed her course over the clear ground. 
When night settled upon the scene, the Fox was a great 
_ many leagues from the place of her encounter with the 
bandits. 

All around her towered huge mountains. 

It was a wild, rugged region, in what the natives called 
the tierras templadas, or lands of temperate climate, which 
comprised the higher terraces and plateaus of that region. 

Here grew the palms, evergreens, mango, olive, orrange, 
lemon, yucca, and an endless variety of cactus, one species 
forming hedges twenty feet high. 

Among the sweet singing mocking birds were numerous 
bright colored parrots, trogons and beautiful humming 
birds, while in the valleys and on the slopes were seen many 
bears, wolves, coyotes, bison, beaver and iguanas. 

The reptiles were dargerous-looking, poisonous’ lizards, 
called helioderms, huge scorpions, rattlesnakes and ven- 
omous tarantulas. ; 

: Frank and Charley finally turned in, leaving Barney and 
Pomp on duty, and while the coon held the wheel, the Celt 
amused himself by scraping a lively reel on his old fiddle. 

“Whar am dat zem—biffi—boom—bing—de—whack ?” 
asked Pomp, finally. 

“Hey?” gasped Barney, in onishment, as he ceased 
playing. 

“Dat ‘mounting whar de gold am!” 

“Oh, yez mane Zem—poom—zip—lal—tump—de— 
peck ?” ; 

“Specs dat’s de name,” said the darky, in dubious tones. 

“Well, Masther Frank ses we'll raich it ter-morry.” 

“Do yo’ know whar we am now, Barney?” 

“I do. It’s neax Coixtlahuaca we’re passin’.” 

“Oh, golly, wha’ yo’ call dat name?” 

“Faith, an’ Ill not repate it; me jure do be toired.” 

“T don’ blame yo’, honey,” grinned Pomp. “De littler 


“de towns am in dis yere country de bigger de names am. 
Say Barney, my time’s up, chile; yo’ take the wheel.” 


“Paith, it’s a joke I have on ye.” 

“What am it?” 

“T’ll not go on duty.” 

“Fo’ de Lawd’s sake—am I got ter do all de stag "7 

“Ye have, me jewel. 

“But that am not fair, Barney.” 

“Divil a bit do I care.” 

An. exasperated look swept over Pomp’s dusky face, and 
he glared at Barney as if he would like to hit him. 

“T doan’t see whar de joke am,” he remarked, dryly. 

“No,” assented Barney, with a broad grin. “Whin a 
Faith, I’m a daisy at jokin’, 


I’m on stroike.” 


man gits ketched he niver do. 
dyer moind ?” 

“Yassah,” said Pomp, subduing a smile of satisfaction 
as he saw the Irishman lay his hands on the ‘window-sill, 
rest his chin on them, and stare out at the moonlit land- 
scape. “Yo’ am a cooler, Barney.” 

As he said this he moved a plug cut-out that threw a 
heavy current of electricity into the metal shell of the car, 
and gave Barney a terrible shock. 

“Whoop!” yelled the Irishman. 

He sprang from the chair upon which he sat, but he 
could not let go the window-sill, as the current contracted 
his muscles. 


“Hooray!” roared Pomp, delightedly. “I’se got a joke 
on yo’, Barney.” 

“Shtop ther bloody thing!” howled the Irishman, danc- 
ing around wildly, as the electricity flew through him in 
waves. “Howly jim-jams, d’yer moind what yez be’s doin’ 
wid me?” 

“T’se on a strike, an’ kain’t stop it,” chuckled Pomp. 

“Oh, werra, but O’im a dead mon!” 

“Barney, when de joke am on yo’, I specs yo’ kain’t see 
it, kin yo’ ?” 

“Lave off an’ I’ll howld ther wheel fer a week.” 

I wouldn’t bodder yo’, chile.” 


Barney groaned, pulled at the window-sill, made hor- 


“Lord amassy, no. 


rible faces, and squirming around, he roared: 

“Send fer ther coroner!” 

“What fo’?” grinned Pomp. 

“T want me measure tuck fer a coffin.” 

The yells Barney uttered now were so wild that neither 
Frank nor Charley could get any sleep, and the coon dis- 
creetly cut out the current and ended Barney’s woe ere they 
could come in and scold him. 

“Now yo’ gwine ter took the wheel?” asked the coon. 

“Be heavins, I’m goin’ ter puck yez in ther gob!” roared 
Barney, and he doubled up his fist and made a rush for the 


} coon. 
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“and finally came to a pause among the rocks. 


‘the bear was coming on in hot pursuit. 
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"He landed on the ground, fell over, rolled several yards, 


“Bad cess ter ye!” yelled the angry Irishman out the 
window, “I will lave yez behoind fer that, d’yer moind!” 

“Hull on dar!” roared Pomp, scrambling to his feet. 
- “Tl wait fer nuthin’!” retorted Barney, and adding 
speed to the car, she swiftly dashed away from the coon. 

Pomp rushed after her, but she outstripped him so fast} 
he saw that it was impossible to overtake her, and paused. 

“Gosh amighty,” he gasped, ““am dat fool Irisher: crazy, 
or what am de mattah wif him, fo’ leabin’ me dis yere 
way?” 

‘He watched the receding car a few moments, and then 
sat down upon the trunk of a fallen tree, muttering: 

“Ain't gwine one step furder. He, done got ter come 
back an’ pick me up if he go fo’ty seben miles. Finks he 
am awful smart doin’ dat. By golly, I wisht I didn’t stop 
de *lectricity !” 

Pomp glanced around. 

- He was in a wild, lonely place. 

From the midst of the bushes a big bear was bidine, 
and the coon bounced to his feet when he saw it, and 
groaned. ; ) 

“My Lawd, looker dat!” 

The bear saw Pomp, and came toward him. ~ 

It sent a cold chill of alarm through the coon. 

“Done gwine fo’ ter chaw me up!” he gasped. “TI ’spect 
I better git away from. heah jes’ as soon’s I kin.” : 

With this reflection he dashed away. 

Observing his signs of timidity the big beast quickened 
its pace, and a sharp race ensued between them. 

Pomp did not have a weapon. 

That’s what caused all his alarm. 

He continued to run a short distance, but suddenly found 
himself confronted by one of the huge cactus ie to 
which allusion has been made. : 


There he paused. 
He could neither go ahead, nor to the nee or left, and 


* 


If he attempted to enter the hedge, the cactus needles 
would have lacerated his flesh frightfully. | 

The coon cast a hurried glance around. — 

A short distance off stood a large tree, and as it offered 
him a slight refuge he ran for it. | 

Up shinnied the coon with the agility of a monkey, and 
he reached the branches just as the bear arrived’ at the 


foot of the tree. pres 


There was only one way for Pomp to escape, and he let go] 
the wheel, and with one jump went out the window. 


out ob yo’ reach now, T reckon—come on, dar gi es 


falling. 


“CHAPTER VL oe 


A SINGULAR DEATH. 


( 


To Pima s alarm the bear began to climb the tree ‘in a 


pursuit of him. 


He did not expect ae a move, and in his oa he 


went out on a huge limb, and gasped in husky tones: 


“Bress my soul, if de ole snoozer ain’t comin’ up aftah 


me. 2934 


On came the hungry animal, ‘exerting the most laborious 


efforts, until it finally reached the branch to. which the 
darky clung, and uttering a low growl it went out qn ‘the a 


1 limb. 


Pomp retreated to the extreme end. 

His weight caused the branch to bend down. , 
“Come ahead, yo’ sinnah,” he ‘exclaimed. i Dis ‘chile 
The bear needed no invitation. 

It continued ahead toward Pomp. 

Tts added weight caused the branch to snap and rack 


with an ominous sound, and. made it bend lower. 


Upon observing that the bear had accepted his defiance, 


Pomp began to wish he had said nothing. 


He pondered over the matter awhile, or then he amt 


tered: 


“JT wondah if I could shake him off? V’se gwine ter try.” 
‘And so saying he began to swéng the branches up and 


down. | e 


First it swung very gently, but its violence increased 


every moment, and the big beast began to totter. | | 


“Hurrah !”? roared Pomp, when he observed that it was 


with the greatest difficulty the animal prevented itself from 
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“Dat’s de only way! Golly, looker him stagger ! 
Up and down went the branch faster. 
Then there came a violent—— } 
Snap! : 

Then a sharp—— 
Crack! 

Then a crackling—— 

Crash! ui 

Then the branch broke, and down went the eoon and 
the bear into the cactus bushes like a pair of cannon. balls. 

“Oh!” yelled Pomp, wildly. 

The next instant he was plunging into the bushes. 

His body ripped the branches off, tore down the thick, 


leathery leaves, and broke the big stems as if they were 
mere straws. ; 


The ssi lig nies on. ihe ground re e he coon. 


n-| natives Peres fore the ‘machine in amazement, and a crowd — Ce 


a _ tuned to on 80 pasaen and great: was the shock, 

: They finally recovered, however. 

‘The first move made by the coon was to dive, head-first, 
ou of the cactus into the clear space where the tree grew. 

_ But the bear followed suit. 

It had injured its paw by the fall, yet it came ae at a 


| her crew. 
_ Frank stopped the machine. 
“ave you an alcalde here?” he asked in Spanish. 
“No, senor,” replied an elderly Mexican, advancing, “but 
I am the judge, and was appointed a deputy by the Junta 
Superior del Gobierno.” 
“Will you kindly come aboard here so I can question 
you 2” 
“Certainly, sir,” replied the old man, and he obeyed, with 
a shortness of breath that showed Frank he was not well. 
As he passed into the vehicle, the crowd set up a clamor 
to be allowed to enter the car and view the interior. 


i. moderately swift pace, more incensed than ever against the 
coon, and so furious that had he then fallen into its 
clutches the animal would have torn him to pieces. 
Fortunately for Pomp the Irishman relented, and com- 
- ing back with the electric car, saw the danger he was in. 

| ‘Seizing a rifle Barney aimed at the bear, and fired. , 
The ball penetrated the bear’s head, just as the brute 
reached Pomp’s heels, and over it fell, dead. it 

: *  “Krin. go bragh!” yelled the Celt. “Arrah, but it’s a 
‘  howly ‘terror I am, entoirely. D’yer moind ther fall I 
_ tuck out av him?” 


Indeed, they swarmed upon her in their impetuous man- 
ner, and Frank felt the car tipping from the great weight 
on the rear platform, and rushed back, shouting: 

“Get off there! Do you want to capsize the machine?” 

“Let usin! We wish to see the machine!” yelled several. 

“No! Get out! I don’t want you! Get off the plat- 
form before you damage the engine!” 

A shout of derision escaped the Mexicans, and they re- 
fused to go. 


“Bully fo’ yo’, Barney,” replied Pomp, in grateful tones. 
_ “Vse gwine ter fo’gib yo’ now fo’ leabin’ me behind.” 
~ “Git aboord, ye ace av spades! Faix, I’ve lost too much 


time on yez already, so I have.” 


« * Pomp quickly mounted the Fox. 


She then retraced her course. 

Frank and Charley were apprised of what had happened, 
and when quietness was restored the journey was resumed. 

On the following day Mount Zempoaltepec was discerned. 

It was an enormous mountain, standing 11,965 feet high 
in a spur of the Sierra Madre range, and as the electric 
car ran into the. valley at its base, the crew saw that the 
mountain was densely wooded in some places, while in 
4 others frowning, naked crags broke out from amid the 

 verdure. 


“Barney, get a rifle and frighten those inquisitive fools 
away.” 

“Begorra, I’ll break their heads.” 

“No, don’t resort to violence—only scare them off.” 

The Celt nodded, got a rifle, and rushed at the crowd. 


While Barney was holding them off, Frank turned to the 
deputy. 


“Do you know of the ruin of an ancient Aztec city on 


the mountain?” he asked. “I am anxious to locate the 
place.” 


¥ “There’s your treasure mountain,” said Frank to Char- | 
ley, “but it’s miles in extent, and it’s a question now at 
ae part of the hill we are to look for ihe ruin of the 
‘ Temple of the Sun.” 


“A few miles further on,” replied Charley, thoughtfully, 
¢ © there’s a village called Hidalgo, on the bank of the Tes- 
_ choacan River, at which we might make some inquiries.” 

“Living so near the mountain,” said Frank, “surely 
some of the inhabitants ought to know where the ruined 
city of Pahuatlan lies. I’m going to try that plan. 7 


“You mean Pahuatlan, no doubt, senor?” 

“That’s the place. Can you direct me to it?” 

“Easily. But the city is no longer there. It fell hur- 
dreds of years ago from the effect of an earthquake, and 
then was half buried from an eruption of a volcano in the 
mountain, 

“T know that,” replied Frank. “Direct me.” 

“You will have to cross yonder pedregal of the mal pais.” 

He pointed to a distant field of lava beds, that the na- 


tives called “bad country,” and Frank nodded and said: 
‘The Fox soon reached the village. “Well—which way then?” | 
It was similar in aspect to all Mexican settlements, the} “Further on you will reach a barranca—can you see it?” 
" 


small adobe houses, burnt to every color of the rainbow, 
with their tiled roofs, big doors and windows, and narrow, 
dirty streets. 


As they drew near the ad fhe packed, dark-skinned 


He indicated a vast depression of the soil descending one 
thousand feet measuring several miles across, which was 
covered with a luxuriant vegetation of trees and shrubs, and 
was watered by small streams. 


| rushed out around the Fox, ee © all sorts of aiaiaie Ags 
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would not let us into the vehicle!” yelled another, 


Se ee ey 
~ 


“Where will it lead us to?” asked Frank. Bvety v one became ecu ecsbitedunger easy | ling g with 
“The eastern side of the mountain. The Aztecs were| that race. ( 
like the Jews—they faced the rising run. I know, forI am] “Gentlemen——” began Frank, tad to ee 

a Mestizo; my mother being a Spanish woman and my| But a wild, furious yell from the crowd interrupted him, 


father a pure-blooded Aztec, which the degenerated race to-| “Kill the murderers!” screamed one of thé men. “Kill 


day miscall an Indian. However, by going up the eastern} the murderers. Kill them!” 
side of the mountain over half way to the top, the ruin can ‘ | 
be found. But it is an extremely dangerous task.” —- 


“Tn what way ?” . 

“There is a race of people there on that mountain who yet 
retain the look, manners and customs of the ancient tribe 
of Anahuac. Beware of them, for they hate the white race 
and allow none to tread that mountain. The ancient ruin] 
to which you refer is jealously guarded by that race as it was 
once the grandest place of worship among the ancient Az- 
tecs. Why do you wish to go there?” 

“To view the ruin,” evasively replied Frank. 

“T advise you to abandon your intention then.” 

“Oh, we can’t do that. 
machine.” 


CHAPTER VII. 


THE EFFEOT OF THE GUN, } i 


~The fierce cries of the enraged Mexicans alent gave 
Frank and Charley to understand that the population of 
Hidalgo imagined that the crew of the electric car had 
murdered the deputy. 

Despite all his protestations to the pens ithe young 
inventor knew he could not convince them of his innocence. 

Moreover, he now saw that the vengeful instinct of the 
nation was asserting itself, for many of them had drawn 


We will be quite safe in this 


“I have my misgivings about that. However, you—oh! 


(3 ” 


weapons. 


A sudden paroxysm of pain seemed to seize the old Mex-| The whole crowd surrounded Frank and Charley, cutting 


ican, and he ceased speaking, and gasping fell back. off their retreat to the electric car. 


Frank caught him in his arms, preventing him from 


As they rushed toward the inventor, he shouted in Span- 
ish: 
“Stop! We have done nothing wrong. He——” 


falling. 

The Mexican had turned deathly pale. 

“What is the matter with you?” demanded Frank, anx- 
iously. : 


“Down with him!” interrupted one of them. 

“Stab him!” shouted another. 

Seeing that argument was useless, Frank cried: 

“Charge on them, Charley, with your fists.” 

They made a rush toward the crowd who interposed be- 
tween them and the Fox, and struck out right and left. 

Barney and Pomp shot into the crowd from the car 
windows, 


“Paralysis. el am 4 

His head fell back and he gasped heavily, the death 
rattle sounded in his throat, and he became as limp as a 
rag. 

Frank glared at his face. 

“Dead !” he exclaimed, in astonishment. 

The old Mexican had evidently been a victim before of 
two paralytic strokes, and had evidently died of the third, 
which had just attacked him. 

Frank and his companions were startled and amazed. 

“The man must have-been a paralytic,” he said to the 
rest. 


For a moment the inventor and his companion saw scores 
of gleaming knives flashed around them, and barely es- 
caped being stabbed. to death’ by exercising the utmost 
agility. : 


They did not escape unhurt, though. 
Several of the knives inflicted cuts that, though slight, 
were nevertheless painful in the extreme. 
Bang! Bang! went the rifles in the hands of the coon 
and the Irishman, and several of the Mexicans fell, wounded. 
Biff! Whack! went the fists of the gallant young in- 
ventor and his companion, and every man who received a 
blow had occasion to regret: it. 
So furiously impetuous was the rush of the two that they 
fought open a passage Lf the Fox. 


“Yo’ better git him out an’ tell de gang,” advised Pomp. 

“Here—I’ll help you you to carry him,” said Charley, 
seizing the man’s legs. 

They bore the corpse from the electric car and laid it 
upon the ground, and a wild yell escaped the crowd. 

“They have killed the deputy !” shouted one of them. 

“It was so we could not see them murder him that they 


u “Hasil ily Pein fh lies a inside, just ag those | ° 
oh of the Mexicans who had revolvers shot at them, 


Escaping the bullets they closed the shutters, 
_ “Safe, so far,” panted Frank. | 
_ “Look out whin ye enthers ther dome,” warned Barney. 
“Keep on firing, and I’ll get her going.” 
“Glory hallelujah !’ ropred Fenn “Git a gun, Ohar- 
ley.” 
Crack! Bang! went ine shots through the loopholes, and 
down went two more of the furious, unreasonable Mexicans. 
Frank rushed forward. 
To hide himself he got on his hands and knees. 
He thus got into the dome without being seen, although 
the windows were wide open, and crept forward to close 
the shutters. | 
Before he could cross the turret, though, several of the 
_ Mexicans climbed up on the front of the car, and peered in. 
They saw him. 
Several pistols were aimed at him. 
Frank was now armed with a brace of revolvers, though. 
He was a dead shot, and as quick as lightning in his 


movements, and ere the natives could fire he sent such a] 


volley flying at their heads, that those who did not fall from 
being wounded dropped to the ground, glad to escape with 
their lives. 

Bang! went the blinds shut the next moment. 

Not until then was Frank absolutely safe. 

He loaded the pneumatic gun. 

The mob outside were a desperate, bloodthirsty crowd, 
and he lost all patience with them. 

They were then shooting at and stoning the Fox, and 

Frank resolved to put an end to their hostilities. 

He therefore aimed the gun and fired a projectile so that 
it struck the ground a short distance from them. 

_ It burst with a report like thunder. 

‘Tons of earth, stone and debris were blown toward the 
Mexicans, but the shell spent its soe oo fragments in 
the ground. 

He only designed to scare them, and he succeeded well. 

The cloud of dirt flew all over them, the stones pelted 
them, and the awful report gave them a terrible fright. 

A wild chorus of shouts arose. 

Then a great stampede followed. : 
_ Off they ran in all directions, expecting to be killed. 

Frank laughed, and drove the Fox in the oe di- 
rection. » 

“Stop firing, boys!” he shouted. 
enough |” 

A oes chorus responded. 


“They have had 


The Be a He retreat and terror of the Mexicans was 
comical, after the bloodthirsty actions 6 had been as- 


suming. 


“Lave me howld ther wheel. Shure, you an’ Charley is 
that gashed up be ther knives av the spalpeens, shure yez 
look like hash.” 

* Frank was only too glad to resign the wheel. 

He and Charley then doctored their injuries. 

The Fox cut across the lava beds, and passed down into 
the big depression to reach the eastern side of the moun- 


| tains. 


It was nearly midday before she gained the place they 
sought. 

There was only one place at which she could ascend, and 
that was a succession of terraces, overgrown in places by 
different kinds of trees, the bald rock cropping out here 
and there from the soil. 

Frank caught a view of the almost obliterated ruins of 
what had once been a flight of stone stairs leading up the 
slope of one of these terraces, and upon a closer examina- 
tion, he said: 

“This is the place. 
must once have been a means of ascent for the ancient 


See—there are the remains of what 
dwellers of this place. Consequently this clear slope may - 
lead us directly to the very place we are searching for.” 
“Is the Fox capable of making all the ascents?” asked 
Charley. 
“Oh, yes. } 
as if in bygone ages they had been steeper. 


But then it looks 
A flow of 
molten lava down the mountain side would be apt to level 


They are steep in places. 


The fact of some 
such peculiarity having occurred here is shown by the ab- 
sence of many trees and smoothness of the ascent.” 


the terraces as much as they now are. 


“Dis chile *gree wif yo’, perzackly,” said Pomp. “Let’s 
try it, honey.” 

Frank then turned the electric car up\the slope. 

She had all her current working the motors, but made 
very slow progress up to the top of the first ascent. 

Frank managed her. 

He had to pick her course. 

In certain piaces it was too steep to be mounted. 

She went up again, however, and finally reached the first 
small belt of timber growing in her course. 

But she had scarcely reached it when the young inventor 
gave a start, and turning her aside, put on full speed and 
cut diagonally across the plateau she stood upon. 

At the same time the rest heard a deep, rumbling noise. 

“What’s up?” demanded Barney, gripping a rifle, 

“Death stares us in the face!” muttered Frank. 
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the last one had disappeared at the foot of the mountain, 


__ ig no evidence to bear out this idea.” ' 


= - sailtieadtifinese dies: cseeaee nee se ~~ ‘ -— . ~ 
TERA efit at RIPE alr Ee uy RE I ER TTR ET TSN ER Ty TREE ERT 


They eached the net ie 
Here the clearing was narrow, ‘the sides : 
| by rocks and trees, and an endless variety of bushes AS, a 
She had no sooner reached the summit when | out from 


_ “ My’ Lawd! wha’ yo’ call dat rumble?” — 
a “Boulders shooting down toward us.” q 

_ “Heavens!” gasped Charley. _ | 
_ Every one now looked out of the windows. 

They saw a dozen or more mighty rocks, none of which 
could have weighed less than a ton, come flying down the 
slope. | ‘ 

As they sped down the mountain side with a rumbling 
roar, they knocked up the dirt in showers. 

Meeting obstructions they would suddenly bound up into 
the air and coming down again, dig a long gash in the 
ground. tye | 

Frank had turned the machine to get out of their way. 

As the Fox darted along under a slight elevation, the 
foremost rock struck the edge of the eminence. 


a veritable army of savages, and Frank stopped the car. 
‘With a rush they reached the Fox. re 
A large number of them caught hold of her. 


pushed and pulled her to the edge of the terrace, and ped 
her off. 

In‘a moment more, and ere Frank could prevent it, oh 
was flying down the steep declivity at an appalling speed, 


. Y ut \) 


Every one held his breath with suspense. 


None expected the rock could miss crashing against the CHAPTER VII. — 


Fox and smash her to pieces. 


But the boulder flew up in the air, and shooting clear BURSTING THE DAM. 


over the car, landed on the other side of her with a bang, 


The fear filled Frank’s mind that the electric car would 
capsize during that fearful plunge down the hill. 

He dared not apply the brake, for that would be sure to 
trip her, but he got a grip on the wheel, and when the Fox 
reached the first plateau below, he turned her. 

Around she spun, deviated from her course, and rushed 


and went on rolling down the steep declivity. 

Befere the rest of the rocks could follow the first one so 
closely to the car, Frank had run her among the trees 
hedging the open space. 

There she paused in comparative safety. 

“Where did thim pebbles come from?” gasped. Barney. 

No. one ventured to reply, as they did not know, but 
Frank suggested. | f 

“They didn’t come down voluntarily.” 


along the edge of the plateau, digging up the dirt with 


her wheels. 


Fortunately she did not go down the second declivity, 


“Jes’ when we was gwine up, too,” added Pomp. but dashed ahead toward the trees, the inventor now aeEy: 


“Tt’s a queer mystery,” said Charley. “Are you go-|ing the brake. 


ing up?” 
“As soon as the downfall ceases,’ replied Frank, grimly. 
The rest of the boulders went thundering by, and when 


Just as she reached the trees Pranic stopped her. 


A shout from the natives now reached his ears, and 


glancing up, he saw hundreds of them swarming over the 
terraces. 


Frank ran the Fox,out into the clearing and started her up] “'They must be the tribe of Aztecs the Mexican spoke 


of,” muttered the inventor, “and they evidently mean 0 
repulse our attempt to ascend the mountain. There are 
hundreds of them, too.” 

“Be heavins, ther brown spalpeens handled us wid aise,” 
said Barney, “an’ if we gets ter ther tip av ther mountain, 
it will only be foightin’ every sthep av ther way.” A 

“They are only armed with primitive weapons,” ob- 
served Charley, “and their clubs, spears and arrows can’t 
do us much harm.” , 

“Gwine ter go up dar ag’in, Marse Frank ?” asked Pomp. 

“Yes—you take the wheel and I'll clear the path with 
the gun.” 


again. 

She began to ascend another terrace. 

In the meantime Frank keenly scanned the heights 
ahead, but failed to observe the cause of the rocky down- 
fall. 7 

He was very much perplexed over the matter. 

There were no more rocks falling. | 

“Perhaps,” said he, “those boulders became detached 
from up in the mountain and rolled down in consequence 
of a shaking of the ground. Ordinarily I would have 
thought some one had hurled them, or rather, started them 
rolling down for the object of crushing the Fox. Yet there 


The coon assumed contro 1:17): sii iain ist 


their concealment behind the stones and vegetatiog swarmed 


Then, to the astonishment of every one, they dragged, : 


— 


ae gel and ee their i tay they rushed to ae 
Py fro,’ % | 


again, 
minutes,” Frank muttered, in grim tones. 


must have been those villains who sent down the avalanche 


! “Dhrop about tree thousand av thim, Masther Frank, dear, 


: crazy ter git a welt at their heads, bad cess ter ther black- 


off, and many pi her, but, of course, no damage was} 


a volley of arrows, none of which did any more harm than 
| the spears. 


> crew. 


_. The rest were paralyzed with astonishment. 


: superstition of these people will overcome their alarm of 
us. I expect them to still contest our advance most bit- 


: hee a got his Heap. Neh 


aitne the ast terrace Pi ran out upon a teal 
- - When the mountaineers saw the Fox returning Hee gaye i 


extended ahead a great distance. ay 
From the extremity the mountain rose in ie rocky 
ascents, split by canons and gorges, and rent = water ; 
courses. o Bp 8 
The place was alive with game and an ndeli ail 
fruit, so that it proved a fine location for the Aztecs to 
live in, as they depended entirely upon hunting and trap 
ping for their support. e 
Frank then saw the canyon ahead that lead to the uppe1 2 ; 
| ground, and ordered Pomp to run the machine into it. ; 
“We must take advantage of their panic to get as far 
up as we can,” he exclaimed. “We will soon have enough 
of them buzzing about our ears again. Hurry her wits: 3 
| Pomp.” 


ee was evident that ai aah a to repulse the car 


TAL take’'a little of the spunk out of them in a few 


“Look out for more rocks,” cautioned Charley. “It 


at us.” et 


~ “Arrah, but it wor a mystery ter me,” said Barney. 


an’ place me among ther rest wid me shillelah. Shure, I’m 


“Am yo’ gwine right ed inter dat yere canyon, sah?” 

“Yes; for it seems to be the only opening that leads to 
the height beyond,’’ replied Frank, as he scanned the rocks. 

“There’s the brown nagurs,”’ said Barney, pointing bia 


guards.” 


Up the slope went the machine, and a shower of spears 
were hurled at her by the savages, dozens of the shafts strik- 
ing the Fox. 


Some of them broke against the machine, others bounced] The Aztecs had come from their coverts. © 


One tall, majestic fellow, who seemed to be the chief, was 


done. seen to gather a number of them around him and speak 
to them. 3 

They then dashed into the bushes and vanished. 

“Did you see that, Frank?” asked Charley. 


“Yes. The chief evidently gave them instructions to do 


As she continued to ascend the shouting became louder. 
Then the twang of bow-strings was heard, and down came 


something, and they have run away to execute his orders.” 
“Very likely, then, we will hear from them ahead.” 
“That’s just what I anticipate.” 
“Heah am de canyon, Marse Frank.” 
“Run her up, Pomp.” | 


By this time Frank had the gun ready. 


These savages were thirsting for the lives of the car’s 


In order to win their respect it was necessary to show the 


awful power of the gun, and teach them a severe lesson. 
Frank let the projectile fly in their midst. 
Boom! “it roared. 


“Faix, there’s a wall ahead,” said Barney. 


“So there is—it looks like a pile of logs, dirt and stone,” 
Frank remarked, as he scrutinized an elevation that crossed 
the other end of the canyon high up in the mountain, from 
over which poured a tiny stream that ran down to the can- 
yon. 


The deadly fragments scattered everywhere. 
A score om the savages bit the dust. 


As soon as they recovered they scattered and ran. 
“That settles them !” ‘said Frank, grimly. 
~ “Dey am in no humor fo’ mo’,” grinned Pomp. 

“There they go among the trees!” said Charley, watch- 
ing them. 

“Now, bedad, it’s no interference we'll get,” Barney 
chuckled. | 

“T don’t agree with you,” said Frank, earnestly. “The 


He leveled a telescope at it. 


On each side was a sloping footpath that ran from the 
canyon up to the top of the fall, but it was too narrow for 
the Fox to mount. } is 

She continued on toward it a short distance, when 
Pomp said: | 


“Kain’t git up dar, nohow.” 

“Stop her, and turn around,” replied the inventor. 

“Wha’ am de nex’ move?” 

“We'll have to run back and find another way to get up.” 

“Be heavins, there goes thim yaller coons, now!” cried 
‘the Celt. 


terly.” 
Forcing her way upward the Fox passed the place where 
the Ai had been 1 gathered. 
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He pointed at the top of the cliffs on each side, Tt was a desperate fight to get out. : 
+ There ran the men the chief had been —- to. The last one had scarcely hurled himself from the ma- ang 
‘In a moment more they disappeared. ) chine when she fell on her cee and swept along with: me | g 
Just as Pomp attempted to turn the machine the dyna- | current. i | 
. mo spring ran down, and the mechanism came to a full stop.) Frank found himself sacnited | 
Frank quickly ascertained what had happened. He strove to reach the foamy surface. 
As he opened a trap-door in the floor, he sang out: The water was rushing forward with a strong impulse. 
“Tt’s the spring that has run down. I’ll wind it up| In places it whirled and eddied, in other places it leaped 
again.” in frothy breakers over the rocks impeding its way, and the 
To do this would occupy fully five minutes, for it was| awful onward rush carried everything before it. 
an enormous spring, and had to be wound aes means of a| Frank reached the top and glanced around. 
The surface was littered with floating logs, bushes and : 


: crank. 

: While the inventor was attending to it, Ohapley ex- | rubbish. ae 
Claimed: Barney was swimming, Pomp was clinging to one of the 
“The Aztecs have reached the elevation ahead.” logs, and Charley was hanging on to a sapling near the : 
e _ “What are they up to?” queried the inventor. cliff, when a log came along, dealt him a terrible blow, and ) 
__ “T can’t make out without a glass, but they're e working he sank. | 

ts there.” “He’s gone! 1 groaned Ffank. 

E Pomp had the telescope. Just then he reached the entrance of the canyon. 7 

i He now gave an exclamation of alarm. _ Here the waters burst out with a loud hissing rumble, 

' “Golly, dey am knockin’ away. de logs, an’ spread over the plateau, and lost its force. 

ie Boom! came a sullen roar, interrupting him. Frank was shot forward like a cannon ball. 

i Then a most thrilling scene was witnessed. Down he plunged a moment afterward. & 
I All now saw that the logs facing the elevation had been His head came in violent contact with a log, and stunned 

f him. | . 


_ forming a dam, and having been weakened by the natives, 
_ the whole thing was giving away with a gurgling roar and 
a crashing of timbers. 


His senses fled, and he sank in the water like a corpse, 
and it seemed as if he must drown in that condition. 


il Out spurted the confined water. es 
Then the whole dam gave way. 
|, Several of the Aztecs failed to get out of the way in time, CHAPTER IX. 
i and were caught by the flood and hurled along, = | me ™’ 
; Toward the Fox rushed the flood. | i AT THE AZTEC TOWN. | 
It was appalling. : 
’ 


As the Fox stood directly in its way, and could not run} = [t was, perhaps, the flow of the cool water laving Frank’s 
on account of the spring having given out, she stood 8D) head that revived him a short time afterward. 
excellent chance of being deluged, and perhaps destroyed.| He suddenly realized that he lay among a collection of % 


. ams. 4 sine * 


errr etn elnino 
Fore hie cacae: rer 
IW se yeh 


is 

i All her inmates observed their peril. | logs, his head and shoulders upon one of them, and the 

i Frank did not stop working at the spring. | water almost over his face, so that the slightest move might ; 

i f But before it was of any avail the roaring, boiling and have drowned him. a 
r j seething mass of water struck the electric car and flew up| Hig head throbbed painfully as he sat up. 

; } over her. Then he heard the report of a weapon, and glancing in 

I “Out with you and swim!” shrieked Frank. ) the direction from whence it came, he saw Barney and 

Wy He realized that the Fox was buried. Pomp. ¢ 
HE The force of the current was hurling her along. 3 Both stood beside the overturned electric car up to their 

| i . If tHey remained inside they would drown like rats in| knees in water, and were firing at a party of Aztecs who had 

He) a trap. ; been running up the slope toward them. . 


Charley was nowhere in sight. 
~The shots repulsed the natives, and they retreated. 
Frank lay midway between the Aztecs and his friends. 


Even the water was pouring into her fast, and she was 
reeling as if about to go over at any instant, 
All rushed for the windows. 


Ay he eal 66 ia feet, the mountain men saw him, Only a small sireath setaihed: and nick water as had 


_ This they manifested by a chorus of shouts. been flooding the bottom of the canyon flowed all away. 

: Then they ran toward him. ioe 3 Although the bed of the canyon was then exposed, Pe 
“Barney!” he shouted. | | body of the unfortunte Charley was not seen. 
His friends heard him. Near the exit from the place they found his hat. 

x “Run!” yelled the Celt. Concluding that he had been washed out. upon. the big 
Bang! Bang! came two more shots. | plateau, they searched that place, too. 
_ Down went two more of the Aztecs. | No better success attended their efforts. . 

‘That drove them back. : He had completely disappeared. ; 


But they sent a shower of arrows whizzing after Frank,) “The Aztecs may have found his body,” commented 
and they flew so close to him the wonder was he escaped Frank, at last, “and perhaps carried it away.” 


uninjured. “Jist what I do be t’inkin’,” coincided Barney. 
Bs He could only account for it by reflecting that the na-| “What kin dey do wif de dead corpse?” asked Poith 
tives were unable to take accurate aim while running. “Burn it on, one of their altars as a sacrifice to the sun.” 
Bang! Bang! followed a couple of rifle shots to cover| “Where d’yer s’pose thim spalpeens howld out ?” 
his retreat, and stop the flight of the. arrows. “These Aztecs are house dwellers, and are of a certain © 
Frank ran as fast as possible through the shallow water, amount of civilization in their own. way,” replied Frank. 
and reaching his friends, he panted: oe “They have their laws, they worship their gods in grand 
‘“Where’s Charley?” | | temples they compute time and make pottery.” Such peo- 
“Sorra a bit‘do I know,” Barney replied. | |ple have villages. These people must, therefore, have a 
“Were either of you hurt ?” fixed settlement somewhere up on this mountain. If I 
“Berry little, Marse Frank,” hee the darky. knew where to look for it, I would go there and try to 
: “And the electric car?” wrest Charley’s body from them to save it from being 


4 “Begorry, she’s been rowled like a futball, but she’s that| burnt. Still, after all, they may not have it.” 
shtrong it wud take a batthery av mountain howitzers ter] “Whar am it den?” 


desthr’y her.” jee | No one could imagine. 
_ “We'll have to get her upon her wheels, now.” Barney finally said: ° 
“Yo? git de tackle,” said Pomp to Barney. “I guard “Ther wather what kem down on us must have been a 
yer, chillen.” lake impounded be ther dam—don’t yer think so?” | 
The Irishman complied. “Yes,” answered Frank. “That must have been it. 
By means of the ropes, he and Frank hauled the Fox up- Now, let us have one more look for the missing man, and 
right. | if we can’t find him I’m going higher up.” 


Her contents were scattered and drenched, and many The search began. 
things were broken, but she was in good traveling condition,| Not a place was left unseen where poor Charley’s body 
despite the rough handling the stream had given her. could have lodged, and they were finally forced to give up. 
_ All got aboard, and tried to put her in order. ° | By that time the gloom of night fell. 
“Pll run up in the canyon with her and‘recover Char-| The machine was rapidly drying out. 
ley’s body,” said Frank, when they arranged the interior.| None of the food was spoiled, as it was in water-tight 


“His body?” echoed Barney in alarm. receptacles, and they therefore managed to get their supper. 
“Yes, I saw him sink after a log hit him on the head.”| All the water had been lost. 
“Oh, fo’ de Lawd—am he drowned?” Ei There was plenty in the stream, though. 
“Tm afraid so, Pomp.” At the conclusion of the meal Frank and his friends 
Frank started the current, and the car ran ahead. entered the turret, and the young inventor pointed to a 
She did not proceed very fast, however. large opening among the trees near the canyon, and said: 
Into the canyon she rolled, and every one kept a lookout| “Let’s try that place, and see if it will lead us up higher.” 
for the corpse of Chatley, but failed to find it. “Shure I saw.a lot av thim Aztec fellers run up there,” 
They scoured the place from end to end. _ said Barney. 
Long before they finished the water had almost ceased| ‘Pomp, you go on the lookout at the window.” 
flowing through the broken dam. ! “Yassah,” said the coon; and the car went on. 
om ite af , i : 
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“By heseaus there’ 8 Charley, now p cried Frank, point 
ing at the prisoner. ee ae 
The priests made him kneel before the altar, ae 

A chorus of shouts rose from the spectators. | 


- It was utterly useless to waste any more time there look- 

ing for Charley, for he was not there. 

it made them all feel bad to think he had netiaticd 80 
miserably ; every one in the party had run the same amount 
of risk he did. 

; “The machine went among the trees. 

There a very steep hill was encountered. 

The car slowly mounted it, however, and as she neared 
the top the darky caught view of a number of shadowy 
forms swarming like monkeys in the trees on each side of 

_ the machine. ; 

“Dar am de Injuns!” he exclaimed. 

“What in the world can they be doing in the trees ?” 

“Begorry, it’s moonkeys they are,” laughed Barney. 

Just then a volley of spears and arrows flew at the car. 
- It showed them that the men had formed a peculiar am- 
bush, and pee their weapons would make great exe- 
cution. — | . 

Indeed, the fusillade nearly cost Pons his life. 

The shutters of the window were wide open, and several 
of the darts had shot into the dome in close proximity to 
the coon. 


i 


sprang toward the kneeling man. 
His murderous intention was obvious. 
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fired. 
The ball struck the priest, he uttered a shriek of mortal 
agony, and flinging up his hands he fell prostrate. 


y 


leap qehananel, 
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OPO AR We bah 
‘ 


“Barney, load and fire the pneumatic gun at them ve 
“T will that! We'll save the poor lad yet! 1” 

“Pomp, take this rifle and fire at the priests!” 
A fearful commotion had taken place when Charley’s 


appointed executioner fell dead. 


The rabble set up a fierce shouting. 


As Pomp sent more shots up at the priests they Seno 


The projectile shot from the: gun landed on the hill, and a 
panic followed that beggars description. 
Ahead rushed the electric car. | 
She dashed through the village, and reaching the base of 
the temple hill, she sped among the frightened Aztecs and 
went flying toward the top to the rescue of Charley Dunn. 


He gave a startled cry, and hastily closed the shutters. 
They paid no further heed to the darts after that, and 
the Fox presently reached the cliffs above the canyon. 


- The moon had risen. 


Its silvery rays slanted down on the mountain side. 


Frank now caught a view of a huge, crimson glow ahead CHAPTER X. 


through the trees, up from which many sparks flew. 


The roaring, crackling blaze proceeded from a big fire, THE CAVE-IN. 


and as an inkling of the truth dawned upon the inventor’s 


mind, he put on speed and made the Fox rush eels to- 


ward it. reached the summit of the hill, and dashed toward Charley. 

Several of the priests had made an effort to bury their 
knives in his body after the first one fell, but the dead-shot 
darky dropped them with his rifle as fast as they appeared. 


Finally, they all rushed into the temple. 


Ahead was a village of small stone houses. 


From the center of the settlement rose a small hill upon. 


which was perched a large, peculiar-looking building. 
From this place came the strange notes of a horn and the 


chanting of many voices, while the fire on a square stone 
altar before the portals of the building was surrounded by 


goin’ out 


ae age Bg pe to Charley. You fire the gun at the 
village.” 


men. 


Around the base of the hill, looking up at the ceremony 


“Golly—he am runnin’ dis way,” chuckled Pomp. 

“Frank! Frank!” shouted the prisoner. 

Open went the rear door, and out jumped the inventor 
armed with a knife, and as soon as he met Charley he cut 
his bonds. | : 

“Thank heaven, you are safe!”. — 

“Did you give me up for dead, Frank?” 

+ es SD thought you were drowned.” i 


going on at the crest of the elevation, were a large number 
of men, women and children of the Aztec race. 
Ever and anon the deep, dull clang of a big gong pealed 


out. 
Just as Frank saw them a procession of men garbed in 
the robes of Aztec priests issued from the temple. 

Bis agg head marched a man with his sce bound bin 
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One of the priests drew a dagger from his girdle ood | 


As quick as a flash Frank aimed a rifle at ihn ot 


It was remarkable with what speed the electric car 


“Stop her aN Frank!” cried the Celt. “I'll be afther 


4 


and. when ee rose the ouirtent ee me saat of the ao 
ae ‘right into the hands of a crowd of these ps Wit y 
“Into the car with you.” 
They quickly got under aaulien, 
i Pomp then started the Fox down the hill. hee 
Where have they been keeping you?” asked Frank. 
. “Tn the temple on the hill. It was a gloomy dungeon. 
- They were going to roast me in that fire when you ap- 
peared.” Here Frank alighted and made an examination of the 
‘Frank explained how they had searched fap him, | ground. . 
_ By the time he finished the machine had reached the foot |. He found that it was. covered with lava, and reflected . 
of the hill and dashed away, leaving the village behind. | that if there was a vault beneath this flinty substance con- 
A crowd of the Aztecs came running after the car, but taining the gold, it would be one of the most difficult places 
the gun was reloaded, the Fox swung around, and Barney | to reach. ; eu 
a let a. shot fly in their midst that mowed down a score of Returning to the Fox hhe told his friends the ‘reaiit. 


them. “How we are to break through that thick crust,” he said, 


That oe Wg rest ‘a fight, mee if “I do not know. I doubt if I could blow it open with 
_ “There’s a path; it looks a good deal like a wagon road,” | the a Be 


ald Frank, as he entered the turret and grasped the wheel.}  « But we’se got ter see what's undah it,” said Pomp. 
“Tl pursue it and see where it will lead us as it ascends the) «eg. that’s what we éenie here: for.” 


slope.” “Shure, it’s a big buildin’, this,” said Barney, “an’ as 
» _ They were gradually fighting their way up the mountain | 14 aén°t know at all, at all, where ther loikes ay ther vault 


side and running a dangerous gauntlet, and expected LOL dg: then situated, we’d have ter probe ther hull place. That 
have an equally as dangerous time coming down. would be a purty tough job!” | 


It was evident that the Aztecs were bitterly opposed to “Perhaps we may devise a plan,” said Frank. “To- 


them. | night we can do no more. We are all tired out. Let’s 
Frank was fully determined, though, to fight his way to] take a rest.” 


the place he was in search of, and find out if any of Monte-} Soon afterward a watch was posted, and three turned in. 
-zuma’s gold was really hidden there, as the golden anklet} The following day dawned clear and sunny. 
stated. Charley had been on guard last. 
None of the Aztecs. now followed them. He aroused his companions, and said: 
‘The path ran through the trees, over the stoniest of| “The Aztecs surround us by the hundreds.” 
| ground, across lava beds, and up the steepest ascents. “Have they attempted any violence?” asked Frank. 
When they finally reached a point not far from the ex-| “No. They are lurking in the woods watching us.” 
| treme summit of the mountain, they saw a level plateau] Frank rose, dressed, and saw them. 
- upon which grew the densest trees and shrubs. | They kept at a respectful distance. 
It was very dark and gloomy here, and the air was much| The pheumatic gun had given them a wholesome dread 
- cooler than it had been down in the valley. of the Fox, and yet they were so jealous of the trespassing 
The searchlight was started. of the crew of the car upon the mountain that they could 
As its glare shot among the trees Frank cubiauite! cried: | not keep away from her. 
“There’s a ruin!” Pomp cooked breakfast. 

‘Every one looked and saw what bad once been a hog As soon as it was eaten, Frank sent the car rolling around 
isi standing among the trees. the temple to give his companions a view of the place. 
Only a small portion of the pillars and walls remained,| Ths sun was now streaming down throug gh the trees, and — 
and trees and shrubs were growing in what had once been | its rays dispelled the dense gloom that had been prevailing. — 
the interior of the building, Grass, weeds, bushes and trees carpeted the ruin, but 
Around it portions of other buildings were seen. : here and there the lava cropped up through it, showing 

Some were covered with lava, and others formed ridges | that the under strata was probably all of this stone, 


bay ve need nee ie aeualy were built, 
_“Arrah, thus must be ther place,” said Barney. 
“Fo’ shuah it am,” assented Pomp. 
Frank and Charley agreed with them. i 
A suitable opening Sarees the trees was found, and the 
young inventor drove the Fox into it. 
She finally stopped in the big building, for this, if any,. 
must hayvé been the temple of the sun. | 


= 


“Tt’s a great many years since this place wie ove: | A plan of action was formed at once, 


whelmed,” said Frank. “See what thick trunks the trees! Barney and Pomp armed themselves, and ‘iinbet tp nt : 


have that grow here. It shows they are very old.” _ of the hole to guard against the approach of the Aztecs 
“Faith, why don’t yer dhrop a shot at ther ground?”| whom the gunshot had frightened away, and Frank and 
asked Barney; “it moight cragk it open! Thry wan shot, Charley searched the ruin. | : 
Masther Frank !” There were tons of the debris caved in. 
«T shall, if only to test it,” replied the inventor. “Tf we have to remove all this stuff,” said the inventor, as 


* He stopped the Fox close to the wall. they went along, “it would scarcely pay to look for the | 


Loading the gun, he aimed at the ground in the middle | stuff.” : 
of the space and discharged it, the shell bursting with a} “That's a fact,” replied Charley, soberly. “And I can’t 
deafening sound. see where else it can be except beneath this rubbish.” 


A mass of rock, dirt and weeds flew up in the air. “Hold on a moment——” | oh 


They were scarcely prepared for what followed. “What’s the matter?” 

It seemed as if the earth were caving in. “T gee a door in the side wall over there.” 

The entire space inclosed within the wall caved in. “Ah, yes! I wonder where it leads to < 

Down it went, splitting into thousands of fragments. “Tet us see.” | 

The Fox went down with it. The door in pied was fixed in the masonry at one ide 

A cloud of dust flew high in the air. | of the huge vault, and was of a peculiar pattern and made 

Every one in the electric car was violently thrown down] of stone. | | 

and it seemed to them as if they were plunging into a bot-| It swung on a pivot instead of hinges. 

tomless pit. They hastened over to it. | is 
But they did not go down far before they landed with| It required the united exertions of both to move it. 

a heavy shock, and found that they were no more than iwen-| Finally, however, they caused it to swing around when a 

ty feet from the top. dark vaulted passage was revealed ahead. 
All hands were considerably bruised and shaken up by the} The young inventor and his companion boldly entered it. 

fall, and imagined the car had suffered demolition. Pursuing the passage a short distance, it finally led them 
Frank was the first to recover his wits. into a small room as dark as pitch. 
He sprang to his feet and found that the Fox was lying} Frank ignited a match and held it up. 

half buried amid the debris, tilted over slightly on one side. 
Then he glanced out of the window. | | 
He observed that there must have been a large vault or CHAPTER XI. 

cellar under the temple, which had been covered by a crust 

of lava. 3 . 
From old age the lava had evidently become cracked and} The tiny flame showed Frank and Charley that they were 

weakened to a great extent so that the shock of the shot had| in a square apartment, the ceiling and walls of which were 

caused it to break and fall with them. festooned with cobwebs, and the flood covered with dust. 
His comrades soon noticed the situation. Stacked against the back was a pile of dusty rubbish. 
An excited discussion of the matter followed, and Bar-| The young inventor lit another match and approached it. 

ney finally asked in despairing tones: He kicked the mass, and it gave out a cloud of dust that 
“How are we ter git out av this hole?” nearly blinded them, and made them sneeze and cough. 
“Oh, a means can be devised later,” Frank answered. When it settled down Frank saw that the stuff was the re- 
“But gosh a’mighty, yo’ amn’t gwine fo’ ter stay heah,} mains of what had once been a number of heavy boxes. 

is yo ?” Dry rot and the eating of worms and insects had reduced 
“For a short time, Pot a ; ; them to mere heaps of dust, 
“What object have you in view?” Mingled with the remains were heavy noe of discol- 
“Can’t you see, Charley? We came here looking for a} ored metal. | 

vault under the ruin, and this is pretty strong evidence that] “Gold!” said Frank, picking up one of them. 

one existed. Now, if the gold is here, we ought to find it.”| “Is it the treasure?” gasped Charley, in startled tones. 
“Paix, it’s the level head yez has entoirely,” gaid Barney.| “Yes,” was the quiet reply, for Frank was not excited, 


CEE 


FINDING THE TREASURE. 


ae although Charley was, and he showed the ingot to his com- 


panion. 


It certainly was hs treasure they sought for. 

The emperor’s golden anklet had told the truth. 
Each of them took an ingot to show Barney and Pomp. 

They then left the chamber. 

“There’s enough of it to make a heay load for the Fox,” 
said Frank, as they left the subterranean chamber. 

“Provided we can get her out of that hole,” said Charley. 

Just as they emerged from the passage they heard several 
rapid shots and saw the coon and the Celt jump down in 
the cellar and rush for the Fox. 

He saw the mountaineers swarming into the ruined tem- 
ple by the hundreds on all sides. 

The inventor and his companion hastened aboard the car. 

“What is it—a concerted attack?” asked Charley. 

“S’pecs it am,” panted the darky. “Ebery one ob dem 
am rushin’ dis way. As we couldn’t keep ’em back bery 
easy, we runned.” ! 

“There certainly is a large force,” commented Frank. 

“Begorry, they’re joompin’ down here!” Barney cried. 
“T’ll do the best I 
The chiefs must have gathered their 


“Get your weapons!” cried Frank. 
can with the gun. 
entire tribe here for this attack. There’s gding 6 be a 
hot time, boys!” 

The doors and windows were secured. 

Many missiles were fired by the Aztecs, as they sur- 
rounded the ruin and came pouring into the depression. 

In a few moments the rifles of the inmates were blazing 
away, and the pneumatic gun was sweeping the ground 
ahead and to the right and left. 

A perfect bedlam reigned for awhile. 

As the big gun could not be revolved more than in a 
semi-circle, Frank could only command half the place. 

His companions wielded their small arms so effectively, 
though, that they kept the rear section cleared. 

The Aztecs withstood the fire gallantly. 

Many of them went down, but there were scores to take 
the places of the fallen warriors, instantly. 

Indeed, many of them reached the Fox. 

They seemed to be determined to overcome Frank’s crew. 
- Jt occurred to them, as they had once before handled the 
Fox, that they could cripple her inmates by throwing the 
ear over. ay, 

With this intention in view many of them flung the 
stones aside that bound her wheels holding her where she 
stood. 3 

The moment she was sateaied of the vise-like grip of the 
debris, fully fifty of them seized her. 


C FRANK READE JR., AND HIS ELECTRIC CAR. 


But just then Frank electrified the hull. 
Horrified by the momentary shock they screamed, and — 
releasing her they dashed away, ignorant of the cause. 
They now had a dread of the car. 
“Fools!” muttered Frank. “Instead of injuring us as 
they designed, they have merely succeeded in liberating us — 
from an unpleasant predicament. Now we can manage © 
the Fox and drive them out.” 


He called Barney, and told him to operate the gun. 

In the meantime Frank examined the machinery, and 
found that it had not been injured much by the fall. 

He quickly put it in order. 

The running gear was not broken. 

There were a number of dents in the car, but she was 
manageable, and he returned to the turret and started her. 

Running over the top of the debris in any direction was _ 
not possible, but there were places across which the Fox 
could jolt and turn, and when she was under way Barney 
could discharge the gun in almost any direction. 

That turned the tide of the battle. 

So many of the Aztecs fell that the rest became dis- 
couraged, and finally climbed out of the trench. 

The continued failure on their part to inflict injury, 
coupled with the appalling execution created by the gun, 
finally drove them away from the ruin entirely. 

As soon as the firing ceased, Frank drove the Fox over to 
the door in the wall leading to the treasure chamber. 

Barney and Pomp were then apprised of the discovery of 
the gold, and then the inventor said: 

“We must take advantage of this Iull in the fight, and 
get the gold aboard,” said Frank, in conclusion. 

All agreed, and the work began. 

They carried the treasure one by one, and stowed it on the 
Fox. 


When it was all aboard they then devised a means of 
getting the Fox up on the plateau again. 

The scheme was to break an incline in one of the walls of 
the depression, up which the machine could run. 

This was done by firing at the wall. 

Great masses of dirt were blown away, and by repeatedly 
firing at the same spot, a wide trench was excavated. 

In this manner a road was made. 

There was great difficulty in getting the heavily-laden 
car out of the depression, but under Frank’s skillful man- 
agement it was finally accomplished. 

Once on the plateau, in the woods, they saw the Aztecs 
skulking about among the trees intently watching them, 

A bee-line was made for the road. 

Frank then sent the Fox back the way she came. 
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‘ e- except to shoot arrows from a distance. 


‘The appalling weapons our friends wielded had instilled 


‘a great respect in their mind for the electric car. 


Besides, now that the Aztecs saw the Fox retreating, they 
did not want to do anything to deter her. 

On the contrary, they were glad to get rid of our friends. 

Along ran the machine rapidly. 

Tt was all down-hill work now. ° 

The machinery was hardly used. . 

Frank kept his hand on the air-brake lever, for this was 
brought into use more than anything else. . 

_ As they glided by the almost deserted village, Frank said : 
“They have practically withdrawn all opposition. They 
seem to be glad we are cleating out of here.” 

“Tt’s sorry I am, entoirely,” said Barney, in tones of deep 
regret. ‘“Begorry, I’d sooner be breakin’ their heads nor 
runnin’ away from thim, d’yer moind.” 

“For my part,” said Charley, “I am glad they have given 
up the fight. Those people could have done us a great deal 
of-mischief had they been so inclined. However, we’ve got 
the gold, and now have only to get away from here as’soon 
as possible and return to civilization.” 

“Dar am de terraces, Marse Frank,” said Pomp, as the 
car ran close to the cliff of.the canyon where the deluge 
occurred. | : 

A short distance off to the left there was huge mud-flat. 

This had been the bed of a lake which had emptied its 
waters down into the canyon through the broken dam. 

In a short time the machine was on the lower plateau. 

“Not a sign of the Aztecs here,” said Frank, smilingly. 

“Dey mus’ hab gib up de fight,” Pomp replied. 

“How does the car run with her extra heavy weight?” 

“Very well, Charley. I can only observe a difference 
when going down the declivities when an extra momentum 
is imparted to the machine by the weight, and makes me 
use the brake a good deal.” 

The Fox then ran down to the place where the dood had 
poured from the canyon, and then headed for the terraces. 

Only a tiny stream was coming from the canyon now, but 
the ground showed the recent inundation. » 

Numerous logs, heaps of mud, and a large quantity of 
debris was scattered over the plateau. 

Cross the plateau the Fox reached the terrace top. 

This was the steepest descent to be made, and Frank took 
a firm hold of the brake lever. 

Down went the car, the brake-shoe gripping the rims and, 
in a measure, slackening her speed. 


ane was so Luca heavier now that it-required all of the} Charley declared. Cees 


at a tremendous velocity. 
The Fox cleared the first terrace without oe 
But when she was half way down the second one the strain 
on the brake-shoe became so great that it suddenly broke 


| 


with a report like a pistol shot. 4 
With nothing to check her now she rushed head 
Down the steep hill she went plunging, gathering speed 
every moment, until she was going like a lightning express 
train. ; 
A cry of alarm rose from her crew. — 
Frank dared not turn her now, for it might wreck her. 
He ‘seized the steering-wheel firmly, a held her on a 


straight course. 


CHAPTER XII. 
USING THE ELECTRICITY. 


“Hold on, or you'll get your necks prakent ie 

“Be heaveins, she’ll thrip hersilf—I know she will. 4s 

“Qan’t you turn her into the bushes, Frank ?”” 

“Tf he do dat, she am gwine fo’ ter hit de rocks, too.” 

“We've got to go down, boys—the brake is broken.” 

Down, down, down they shot, the car rocking and sway- 
ing, the dirt flying up in showers, and the Fox threatening 
to go over at every lurch. | 

As they struck the landings at the foot of each terrace, 
the machine dashed across them at awful rapidity, and went 
plunging down the next hill. 

It was a terrible ride. 

Every one’s nerves were strained with suspense. 

Along they flew furiously, but Frank remained as cool 
and collected as if nothing unusual was happening. 

Upon his nerve depended their lives. 

His clear eyes quickly noted each advantageous spot, and 
he directed the Fox with a skill that was simply marvelous. 

He only had the fraction of a second to note where she 
was going, and but little more time to keep ‘steering. 

In a remarkably brief space of time, though, she reached 
the base of the hill and shot away-on the nib ground— 
safe. 

A ringing cheer Site) from the relieved crew. 

Frank then reversed the machinery gradually, and the 
Fox was soon brought to a standstill at the foot of the 
mountain. 

“Safe enough !” commented the inventor, quietly. 

“Be ther poker an’ Moses! it’s a miracle!” cried Barney. 

“No; it is merely an exhibition of wonderful courage!” 
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Lie ae we bettah fix dat brake, ” suggested the coon. 


‘His practical view pleased the rest, and they ee and | lish: 


closely examined the broken shoe. 


It was necessary to make a new one au once, as the broken 

one could not be repaired. j 

The shadows of twilight fell ere it was repaired, and the 
coon prepared supper, to which they all sat down. 

“We have nothing more to fear from the Aztecs now,” 
said Frank, during the course of the meal. “We have filled 
them with such a wholesome dread of our arms, I don’t be- 
lieve they will venture to the foot of the mountain to at- 
CR TBs 


“What do be your intintions wid regard ter ther gold?” 


Barney inquired. “Shure, we can’t lug it iverywhere 


we go!” 


“That’s a fact,” assented Charley. 
better sell it at the first city we reach.” 
- “Mus’ be mo’ dan ten millyun dollars wuth,” said Pomp. 
“Not quite,” laughed Frank. “A fair estimate of its 
value would be at a rough guess about $500, NOP ‘i 
“THs a rich man yez are, Charley.” 
“Oh, I only get a quarter of it, Barney.” 
“How am dat?” 
“Because it is to be divided equally.” | 
“Tt will not do to return to Hidalgo,” said Frank. 
“No, indade. Shure, the spalpeens there would ait us.” 
“Where shall we head for, then?” asked Charley. 
“Vera Cruz. We can there get a steamer for the north.” 
It was finally agreed to follow the course to Vera Cruz. 
This understanding had hardly been reached, when sud- 


denly they were startled to see a rifle thrust ce each | 


of the four windows. 

As these deadly weapons covered them, a voice outside 
roared : 

Hinds mp {” 

All obeyed the stern mandate. 

The four gazed blankly at each other. 

“Who are they?” Frank asked. 

In the gloom outside he saw a man’s face at each win- 


dow, and observed that they were clad in the garb of] 


Mexicans. 
_ The rear door banged open and several men entered, car- 
rying revolvers in their. hands, and at their head strode 
Sancho Pedro. | 

Frank and his companions recognized the bandit at once. 

“Yes; it’s Sancho Pedro,” groaned Charley. 

There was a wicked grin on the Mexican’s swarthy face, |” 
as he regarded the helpless quartet. 3 
Behi as came Rent a dozen of his men. 


# 
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“T think we had 


As Sancho Pairs paused, he said, sarcastically, in foot 


“You are a nice set of fools.” 

“What do you want here?” demanded Frank. 

“That’s a silly question. Can’t you realize that we were 
smart enough to let you get the gold, and then wait here 
until you appeared so we could take it from you!” 

“So that was your game, eh?” 

“Exactly so, senor. I am greatly obliged to you for get- 
: It has saved us a heap of trouble.” 

“You are a cheeky rogue.” 3 | 

“Senor, you compliment me. I felt very sorry to be ob- 
liged to follow Mr. Dunn all the way into Readestown in 
order to get the golden anklet away from him. But after 
all it did me no good. What a pity. However, since you~ 
so kindly did the work for us, it does not matter. We will 
now relieve you of it!” 

“Rob us?” 

“That is a harsh way of expressing it, but it’s true.” 

As he said this, he turned to his followers and told them 
in Spanish to bind the four prisoners. 

It was quickly done. 

_ ‘hen the bandits eagerly examined the golden ingots. 

“What shall we do with the prisoners, captain?” 

“Tead them out, and tie them to the trees.” 

“If you do that,” said Frank, quicily, “how are yeu go- 
ing to get this electric car to the place you wish to go to 
with the gold?” 

“Why—work the car ourselves.” 

“You can’t do it.” 

“Let me see.” se 

He entered the turret. 

_ There he began to examine the mechanism. 

Pretty soon his hands touched a live wire. 
* A wild yell escaped him. | 

He could not let go. : 

In rushed the men to see oe ailed him. 

“What’s the- matter?” gasped one of the men. 

“Oh, oh, I’m full of electricity.” 

“Let go the wire, why don’t you?” 

“T can’t! Oh, por mi madre! This ig terrible!” 

“Why can’t you let go?” : 

“T don’t know. Help me!” 

The man seized his wrists, intending to pull his hands. 
off the bare wire, but no sooner did he form a cireuit with 
the bandit chief, when he, too, received the current. 

He swore, pulled at Sancho Pedro, sad yelled for help, 

“Tm caught! I’m caught, too!” he screamed, frantic- 


ting the treasure for us. 


jay. 


“Dios mio,” gasped one of the astonished spectators. 

“What does it mean?” asked another, in bewilderment. 

They were all puzzled, as they knew nothing about the 

subtle current, and felt very uneasy. 

“Help us, you dogs!” yelled Sancho Pedro at them. 
“T’m afraid,” acknowledged one of them. 

“Coward !” 

“Perhaps Reade can stop it.” 

“Yes, yes! Fetch him here!” 

Frank burst out laughing when he saw them. 

_ “Getting a little shock, eh?” he asked, pleasantly. 
“Little?” madly yelled Sancho. “It’s terrible! Stop it.” 
“JT can’t without pulling that bar out,” said Frank, 

pointing at a brass hand-rail firmly bolted to the wall. 
“Well, pull it out!*-roared the electrified villain. 
“Me? Why, my strengts alone isn’t equal to it. 

sides, I’m bound!” 
“Release him and help him!” shouted Sancho. 
oh, oh!” | 

One of the men displayed a revolver, and growled: 


Be- 


“Oh, 


“Tf you attempt any treachery, I'll fire at you!” 
“Oh, I wouldn’t dream of doing anything wrong,” bland- 
- ly said Frank. 

The man then cut his bonds, and suennied: 

“What are we to do?” 

“All of you help me to pull this rod out. It will stop 
the electricity.” 

He seized it as he spoke, and pretended to pull strongly. 

There were five men in the room, and they all grasped it. 

As soon as he saw them all clasping the rail with both 
hands, Frank reached back with one hand, let go with the 
other and pushed over a switch. 

It was the one that electrified the hull, and it sent such 
a current into that rail that all the bandits were shocked. 
With a rush Frank went through the car, and locked thp 
rear door so no more of the gang could get in. 
Those at the windows recoiled when they, too, felt the 
current, and Frank rapidly closed the shutters and released 
his friends. 
While so employed the men outside opened fire at the Fox. 


a) 


CHAPTER XIII. 
CALLING ON THE TROOPS. p 


A fusillade of bullets banged against the electric machine, 
and several of them flew through the loopholes in the shut- 
ters. 

Unluckily for our friends one of these bullets struck the 
wire to which Sancho Pedro was clinging, and cut it. 
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That broke the current and a the bandite, | 
~All Frank’s companions had armed themselves by that 


‘time, and seeing the Mexicans free in . front room, the 


inventor cried: 


“Fire at them, or they'll kill us!” 

Before the rest could carry out. the order Sancho Pedro 
shut the door leading into the turret, and when the bullets 
came, they struck it, and failed to injure the villains, 

Open went the dome windows the next moment, and out 
dove the rascals, glad to escape from their close eae 

Frank flung open the door. | 2 

He saw that the bandits were mounting their horses, 
which were tethered a short distance away. 

Frank turned the lever. 

But the Fox did not budge. 

A moment’s reflection showed Frank that the wire cut 
by the bullet was responsible for the trouble. 

It severed the current and disabled the machine from 
operating. 3 

He went back to the storeroom, got some tools and some 
wire, and returning to the dome, he cut the broken wire out. 

A new wire was replaced for it. ae 

It occupied fully a quarter of an-hour to do the work. 

By the end of that time the bandits had placed fully two 
miles between themselves and the machine. fn 

No sooner was she yepaired, however, when the inventor 
drove her ahead swiftly. 

“They are heading in the very direction we wish to go,” 
said Frank to his companions, as they crowded into the 
dome. 

On they flew hotly chasing the horsemen, and the gap 
between them rapidly narrowed down. | 

In a short time they arrived within half a mile of the ban- 
dits, who were then heading for a belt of timber land. 

Frank saw at once that they designed to get among the 
trees where the electric machine could not follow them. 

Nor was his surmise wrong, for he soon saw the ponies 
dashing into the woods where there was not space enough 
for the broad car to pass between the tree trunks. 

Nor could he see an opening anywhere that was wide 
enough for the Fox to proceed into the woods more than a 
hundred feet. 

Frank felt greatly disgusted. 

“We can only run around the woods,” aia he, “and 
watch to see where the villains emerge.” 

Frank turned the Fox to the right and sent her along 
rapidly. 

The ground was very uneven and rocky, nannng pent 
nie pr) by best forced pailcae | 
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It occupied a long time to make a detour of the woods, 
bak even then they failed to see the bandits. 

Frank stopped the machine near where they entered the 
fieben: 


Projectiles were sent into the woods on all sides. 
The car was kept moving in the meantime, and finally 
reached the other side of the trees, when Pomp shouted: 
“Dar dey am—dar dey go!” 
Frank saw the ruffians. 
Fully a mile away they were galloping over the mesa, and 
had evidently been driven from cover by the projectiles. 
‘The machine at once continued the pursuit. 
Frank saw the bandits reach a road, swerve to the right, 
and gallop along the highway half hidden from view. 
They were going toward the town of Yovego. 
In a few minutes they were hidden from view below the 
high embankments through which ran the road. 
The car soon reached the highway. 
She followed it a short distance, and then swung around 


a bend. 


A hill ran up to the town, and coming down it was a 
troop of Mexican cavalry at a gallop toward the Fox. 

Among the soldiers Frank saw the bandits. 

The Fox stopped in the middle of the road. 

On came the soldiers and the bandits. 

Within a short time they reined in not far ahead of the 
Fox. 

- “Ffello, there!” cried the captain of the guards, in 
Spanish. 

“Well, what do you wish?” asked Frank, quietly. 

“Your peaceful surrender, senor.” 

“Surrender—for what?” 

“These men charge you with assault and robbery.” 

“What! Do they claim that we robbed them?” 
“Yes; of a large amount of gold, which you have in 
that car.” 

“They lie most outrageously.” 

“But they are covered with wounds you inflicted.” 

“Very true. 

“T can scarcely credit that.” 

“Oh, that’s because you naturally sympathize with your 
own countrymen. Don’t you know that they are the gang 
of outlaws under the leadership of the notorious Sancho 
Fearor”: - ; 

“No, sir: I know nothing of the kind.” 

. “Tf you wish to do the community a good turn, arrest 
RSM 
_ “On the contrary, I am going to arrest you, and force 


They got hurt while trying to rob us.” 


| ie : ae your ae gold. And as these gen- 


ements ray Hak A we 


eae 


tlemen have made it an object for us to succeed by offering 


to give us a portion of the gold, you may as well give in 
before we use violence.” 
“So they have bribed you to aid them to rob us?” 
“Do not get insulting in your talk, senor.” 
“But that’s just what it amounts to!” said Frank, 
quietly. , 
“Will you surrender, or not?” 
“By no means; we do not intend to let you rob us under 
the guise of making a lawful act of it.” 
All the troops aimed their weapons at the Fox. 
Frank was exasperated at the trick. 
He resolved to put a quick end to the matter. 
Without saying a word he pulled the starting lever over 
as far as it would go, and the machine darted ahead. 
She dashed straight at the troops. 
They fired. 
In an instant the Fox was among them. 
Right and left she scattered the horses. 
An uproar of voices was heard. 
Then a scene of the wildest excitement ensued. 


t 


° 
CHAPTER XIV. 
CONCLUSION. 


Every one of the horses were terrified by the Fox, for 
Frank had started the glaring searchlight, and vivid sparks 
were snapping and crackling all over the wheels. 

The electric gong the inventor rang added to the tumult, 
and the neighing and prancing horses became almost un- 
manageable, 

Away they rushed from before the car. 

Several were hastened by being struck. 

All of Sancho Pedro’s men joined in the fight. 

The air echoed with the crack of rifles and pistols. 

Loud, furious shouts and imprecations rang out. 

Thinking this was his only chance to get the gold, the 
bandit chief acted like a madman in his violent efforts to 
get his men to capture the electric machine. 

“Fire at the loopholes!” he yelled. “Don’t let them 
escape !”” 

“Tl put a stop to your malicious work!” Frank mut- 
tered. 

‘He aimed his pistol at the wretch and fired. 

Bang! went the shot. 

“Oh, ave Maria! I’m killed!” yelled Sancho. 
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: 5 ‘Hooray! iy piel the delightea coon. 


: He oa up his ‘and and toppled from his ae 


and the soldiers made a furious dash at the Fox. 7 The entrance of Frank just then put an ed to their i i 
But Sancho Pedré was not killed. : | practical joking, and the young inventor asked: mo 
Frank pulled the lever all the . way over. Rae) - “Have you been keeping her on a steady course ?” 
a - ‘The full current was put on. ~ sss “1 Ag neal as possible,” Pomp replied. 
i. It forced the electric car ahead at such a pace that she “There’s a town ahead there,tand we may be able to get 
very quickly burst her way through the troops. some information there regarding the best route to ana 
i: They were left behind. | c in order to reach Vera Cruz quickest.” 
____ The soldiers and bartdits pursued her. : It was a long journey to Vera Cruz, but they ‘Anally 


They were merely wasting time, though, for ks out- | finished the journey and got shelter at a house on He 
stripped them so fast they were soon left far in the rear. | suburbs. | 

Into the town dashed the Fox. | Frank then went to the oe and i ar Pe the sale a 

The streets were almost deserted, and she sped through of the gold. se ie 
them so fast that the inhabitants who were yet about did] When it was consummated a larger sum a than was anti- 
not have a fair look at her. | cipated was gained, and as Charley insisted upon an equal 

Reaching the opposite side of the town a good road was| division, each one received a large sum of money. 
encountered, which led them away from the place. — The Fox was then taken apart and placed aboard a 

“We may as well keep on running,” said Frank. “Tt is steamer bound for Boston, on which the four friends also 


simply useless to remain and invite a fight with the sol-| took passage. 


diers.” ; Before they left Vera Cruz news reached there that 
The car ran on all night. , : | Sancio Pedro and his gang had been arrested, were tried 
Nothing more was seen of the slitess or the bandits | for their villainies, and suffered the penalty of the law. a 

after that. : His oo in regard to the golden’ anklet had done 
In the morning they were many leagues from the moun- him no good, for our friends had eae ia any way. 9 


The steamer left Mexico. 

After a safe passage she reached Boston. 

Here our friends debarked and made their way to 
Readestown with the cases containing the electric car and 


tain, and heading for Vera Cruz as fast as they could go. 

“Bedad,” said Barney to the coon, who was steering, 
after breakfast, “it wor wan av ther foinest thrips I iver 
was on. Shure, we’ve had ructions enough ter kape us 
‘busy breakin’ heads from ther day we forst landed in this 
quare place. Did yer moind-how I fit?” 

“G@ way,” scoffed Pomp. “Yo’ didn’ do nuffin? much.”| Here Charley Dunn left them and went to Chicago, phere 

“I didn’t?” grinned Barney ; “why, me first shot biffed| he embarked in business, and prospered. : 
wan ay thim in ther lug like this,” and he banged Pomp on And as our readers will again meet with the three ‘ 


the back. “Me second tuck another wan in ther jure loike friends, and this account of their adventures is concluded, 


this,” and he gave the coon a thump in the neck that made| W® will bid them adieu. i ey | 
his teeth rattle. “An’ ther last wan——” Cag a, 
THE END, 


“Stop dat!” roared Pomp, angrily. : | 


their effects. + | 
They were warmly welcomed home. 
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“Ther last wan,” proceeded Barney, with a grin, “caught ( 
ther feller a twishter loike this,” and he hauled off his big} Read “TO THE END OF THE EARTH; OR, 
brogan and aimed a kick at Pomp’s coat tails. _ | FRANK READE, JR’S GREAT MID-AIR FLIGHT,” 

But the exasperated coon was ready for him. which will be the next number ea of “Prank Reade 

He did not fancy the Irishman’s forcible method of illus- iii Magazine.” ~ aes 4 
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ALL THE NUMBERS ARE ALWAYS IN FPRINT. 
READ ONE AND YOU WILL READ THEM ALL. 
LATEST ISSUES: 198 Fred Fearnot’s Great Risk; or, One Chanee in & Thousand. aS 
147 Bred Fearnot’s Little Scrap; or, The Fellow Who Wouldn't Stay Day Ud PLEanOe Ma et on Works Gee o Bantee: 
f Racal ‘ ; 201 Fred Fearnot in Dakota ; ‘or, "The Little Combination Ranch. 
148 F red Fearnot’s Greatest Danger; or, Ten Days with the Moon- 202 a Fearnot and the Road Agents; or, Terry Olcott’s Cool 
149 Fred Fearnot and the Kidnappers; or, ‘Trailing a Stolen Child. Re at Z ‘ ; 
150 Fred Fearnot’s Quick Work; or, The Hold-Up at Eagle Pass. 203 Fred Fearnot and the Amazon; or, The Wild Woman of ‘the 
151 Fred Fearnot at Silver Gulch; or, Defying a Ring. Plains. 
152 es more on the Border; or, Punishing the Mexican Horse coe a iindecn thy Sh peng ee or, he hs poe yt gen as 
ealers. re earnot an e Stranger; or, e n an Ww Ww 
ee eh Pee ae ee ee) OF ertingar ni Gauntlet. Short. . - : 
re earnot Lost; or, ssing for irty Days. 206 Fred Fearn h ld T r; or, Searching for a Lost 
155 Fred Fearnot’s Rescue ; or, The Mexican Pocahontas. Cavern. Pee Se, owner, Sheree : 
156 Fred Fearnce and the “White Caps’; or, A Queer Turning of 207 ved teas al Coumane ; or, ee “grnebewa mene Pt 
f d ‘ S Fre earnot a e Ball; or, e rl in the Green Mas 
o,  45F Bree pieia’ and the Medium; or, Having Fun with the| 209 Fred Fearnot and the Duellist; or, The Man Who Wanted to 
on pa ne Se een Seat 5 Obs ie ee ae: yee zie Pred: I'carnot on the Stump; or, Backing an Old Veteran. 
. : : 2 red Fearnot’s New Trouble; or, Up Against a Monopoly. 
ae ee seal ante et Py cnaets Rl tinetae | Boy. 212 Fred Fearnot as:Marshal; or, Commanding the Peace. mn 
f 161 ee abot ge a Comic Opera; or, The Fun that Raised the ie Eade and “Wally”; or, The Good Natured Bully of 
| oa a : | 214 Fred Fearnot and the Miners; or, The Trouble At Coppertown. 
162 lat gaia and the Anarchists; or, The Burning of the Red | 515 freq Fearnot and the “Blind Tigers”; or, . ore Ways ean One, 
163 Bred Rearnot's Feeture Tour or, Going it Alone. ne ae 216 Beard a and the Hindoo; or, The Wonderful Juggler ag 
6 re earnot’s “‘New Wi est’; or, Astonishing the as neh ret : 
165 Fred Fearnot in Russia; or, Banished by the Czar. 217 Fred Fearnot Snow Bound; or, Fun with Pericles Smith. 
ae sy i ; 218 Fred Fearnot’s Great Fire Fight; or, Rescuing a Prairie School. 
166 Fred Fearnot in Turkey; or, Defying the Sultan. A z : 
167 Fred Fearnot in Vienna; or, The Trouble on the Danube. San eee Hear net, I Mew Oricaus , Ov, Up Against the Mafia. 
168 Fred Fearnot and the Kaiser; or, In the Royal Palace at Berlin. 0 Mu tuheaolntiy and the Haunted House; or, Unraveling a Great 
169 Fred Fearnot in Ireland; or, Watched by the Constabulary. J y- IE SOP: ; 
170 ies seen Homeward Bound; or, Shadowed by Scotland | 221 i ccagants on the Mississippi; or, The Blackleg’s Murderous 
ard. . 
171 Fred Fearnot’s Justice; or, The Champion of the School Marm, | 222 Fred Fearnot’s Wolf Hunt; or, A Battle for Life in the Dark. 
172 ere oe and the Gypsies; or, The Mystery of a Stolen | 223 ag oe Agmte and the “Greaser”’; or, The Fight to Death with 
1 a ‘ F = : : . . . 
: 173 hah Fearnot’s Silent Hunt; or, Catching the “Green Goods” ene his Edis set eiaee bie bones or, he a pa rat Ce de 
en. 2 : ring Bluff; or, e Nerve that Save s e. 
174 Fred Fearnot's Big Day; or, Harvard and Yale at New Era. | 226 Fred Fearnot and the Grave Digger; or, Tie Mystery of a Ceme- 
175 Fred Fearnot and “The Doctor’; or, The Indian Medicine Fakir. tery. : 
176 Fred Fearnot and the Lynchers; or, Saving a Girl Horse Thief, | 227 Fred Fearnot’s Wall Street Deal; or, Between the Bulls and the 
177 Fred Fearnot’s Wonderful Feat; or, The Taming of Btack Beauty. Bears. \ ; 
: 178 Fred Fearnot’s Great Struggle; or, Downing a Senator. 228 Fred Fearnot and “Mr. Jones’; or, The Insurance Man in 
179 Fred Fearnot’s Jubilee; or, New Era’s Greatest Day. Trouble. 
180 Fred Fearnot and Samson; or, “Who Runs This Town?’ 229 Fred Fearnot’s Big Gift; or, A Week at Old Avon. 
181 Fred Fearnot and the Rioters; or, Backing Up the Sheriff. 230 Fred Fearnot and the “Witch’’; or, Exposing an Old Fraud. 
182 ae acest and the Stage Robber; ore His Chase for a Stolen ee ie data ly ce tot ee 3 or, A Big Time at New Era. 
iamond. re ‘earnot and the Sioux Chief; or, Searchin 
°183 is Fearnot at Cripple Creek; or, The Masked Fiends of the Girl. hing fet ta 
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184 Pied Wearnot and the Vigilantes; or, Up Against the Wrong | 344 pred hemmots Mortal Enemy ; or, The Man, on the Black Horse 
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185 red Fearnot in. New. Mexico; or, Saved by Terry o1 cott. : 235 nha pee eae: and the Commanche; or, Teaching a Redskin a 
3 Fred Fearnot in Arkansas; or, The Queerest o ventures. ; i 
187 Fred Fearnot in Montana; or, The Dispute at Rocky Hill. : ob aed ae phyla alata ee Winene t ee eae 
° . > BT > 2 
188 eel aoe and the Mayor; or, The Trouble at Snapping 238 Fred Fearnot, jg a ca ; oF The tur We anes Know. 
i ’ ‘ i ws : A . ; Or, Driving Ou e 1a 
189 Fred Fearnot’s Big Hunt; or, Camping on the Columbia River. 240 Fred Fearnot and the Black Fiend; or, Putting ee ny Riot. 
) 190 Fred Fearnot’s Hard Bxperience; or, Roughing it at Red Gulch. [941 Rrea F in T ° ; 
; ed Fearnot in Tennessee; or, The Demon of the Mountains. 
191 Fred Fearnot Stranded; or, How Terry Olcott Lost the Money. | 242 Fred Fearnot and the “Terror;” or, Calling Down a Bad Man 
192 Fred Fearnot in the Mountains; or, Held at Bay by Bandits. 243 Fred Fearnot in West Vircinia: or. eyes f 
sald : het a ; rno est Virginia; or, Helping the Revenue Agents. 
193 hd Sa oa ana Terrible Risk; or, Terry Olcott’s Reckless Ven- - i ee inn a ecg My crag pad Vials gee Moy bie Tour. 
j e earnots range vi > Or, 
, 194 Fred Fearnot’s Last Card; or, The Game that Saved His Life. Mountain. x ghana eats Old Man & Gee 
195 Fred Fearnot and the Professor; or, The Man Who Knew it All. | 246 Fred Fearnot and the League; or, Up Against a Bad Lot. 
196 Fred Fearnot’s Big Scoop; or, Beating a Thousand Rivals. 247 Fred Fearnot’s Wonderful Race; or, Beating a Horse or Foot. 
197 Fred Fearnot and the Raiders; or, Fighting for His Belt. 248 Fred Fearnot and the Wrestler; or, Throwing a Great Champion. 
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THE LIBERTY BOYS OF 76. 


A Weekly Magazine containing Stories of the American Revolution. 
: By HARRY MOORE. 


These stories are based on actual facts and give a faithful 
account of the exciting adventures of a brave band of American 
youths who were always ready and willing to imperil their lives 
for the sake of helping along the gallant cause of Independence. 
Every number will consist of 32 large pages of reading matter, 
pound in a beautiful colored cover. 
¢ ) LATEST ISSUES: | 99 The Liberty Boys in New York; é8; Helping to Hold the Great 

BD he Eabetty Bove Bs Go a delat win 100 The Liberty Boys’ Big Risk; or, Ready to Take Chances. 
62 The Liberty Boys’ Daring Stroke; or, With “Light-Horse Harry” | 101 The Liberty Boys’ Drag-Net; or, Hauling the Redcoats In. 


at Paulus Hook. | 102 The Liberty Boys’ Lightning Work; or, Too Fast for the British. 
* 63 The Liberty Boys’ Lively Times; or, Here, There and Everywhere. | 103 ac varansg Boys’ Lucky Biunder; or, The Mistake that Helped 


64 The Liberty Boys’ “Lone Hand’; or, Fighting Against Great em. ; 
> Oddacs ye ere 104, The Liberty Boys’ Shrewd Trick ; of, Sptinging 4 Big Surprise. 
65 The Liberty Boys’ Mascot; or, The Idol of the Company. 105 The Liberty Boys’ Cunning; or, Outwitting the Enemy. 
66 The Liberty Boys’ Wrath; or, Going for the Redcoats Roughshod. | 106 The Liberty Boys’ “Big Hit’; or, Knocking the Redcoats Out. 
67 The aperty Boys’ Battle for Life; or, The Hardest Struggle of } 107 ba ziaerhe Boys “Wild Irishman”; or, A Lively Lad from 
u n. 


68 The Liberty Boys’ Lost; or, The Trap That Did Not Work. — h i ’ ° , ae f = 
69 'The Liberty Bore “Johah’ or, The Youth Who “‘Queered”’ Everything. eee ee wee Boys’ Surprise; or, Not Just What They Were Look: 


70 The Liberty Boys’ Decoy; or, Baiting the British. T é a 
2 ; ' ; he Liberty Boys’ Treasure; or, A Lucky Find. 
71 The Liberty Boys Lured; or, The Snare the Hnéemy Set. The Liberty Boys in Trouble: sr, .“B R @ Luck. 


72 The Liberty Boys’ Ransom; or, In the Hands of the Tory Outlaws. ; - . 
Bath: : 443 : : The Liberty Boys’ Jubilee; or, A Great Day for the Great Cause 
73 The Liberty Boy8S as Sleuth-Hounds; or, Trailing Benedict Ar The Liberty Boys Cornered; or, “Which Way Shall We Turn?’ 


nold. ; 
a 


ships. 
75 The Liberty Boys’ “Hot Time’; or, Lively Work in O14 Virginia. The Liberty Boys Missing; or, Lost in the Swamps. 
%6 The Liberty Boys’ Daring Scheme; or, Their Plot to Capture the } The Liberty Boys’ Wager, And How They Won It. 
t King’s Son. By The Liberty Boys Deceived; or, Tricked but Not Beaten. 
77 The Liberty Boys’ Bold Mové; or, Into the Enemy’s Country. . The Liberty Boys and the Dwarf; er, A Dangerous Enemy. 
73 The Liberty Boys’ Beacon Light; or, The Signal on the Mountain. } 


“ The Liberty oys: Dead-Shots; or, The Deadly Twelve. 
y 79 The Liberty Boys’ Honor; or, The Promise That. Was Kept. The Liberty Boys’ League; or, The Country Boys Who Helped. 
80 The Liberty Boys’ ‘‘Ten Strike”; or, Bowling the British Over. 


The Liberty Boys’ Neatest Trick; or, How the Redcoats were 
$1 The Liberty Boys’ Gratitude, and How they Showed It. 


Fooled. 
8 82 Lak kd Boys and the Georgia Giant; or, A Hard Man to The Liberty Boys Stranded; or, Afoot in thé Enemy’s Country. 
anaie. 


: : The Liberty Boys im the Saddle; or, Lively Work for Liberty’s 
88 The Liberty Boys’ Dead Lite; or, “Cross it if You Dare!” 


Cause. . 
84 The Liberty Boys ‘‘Hoo-Dooed”; or, Trouble at Every Turn. The Liberty Boys’ Bonanza; or, Taking Toll from tha Te 
85 The Liberty Boys’ Leap for Life; or, The Light that Led Them. # é Tories. 


4 The Liberty Boys at Saratoga; or, The Surrender of Bu 
86 ct He etaae Boys’ Indian Friend; or, The ReusoKin who Fought for The Liberty Boys and “Old but.”; or The Escape at Horseneck,. er gat 
ndependence. 


The Liberty Boys Bugle Call; ot, The Plot te Poison Washington. 
87 The Liberty Boys “Going it Blind”; or, Taking Big Chances. The Liberty Boys and “Queen Esther’; or, The Wyoming Valley 
88 The Liberty Boys’ Black Band; or, Bumping the British Hard. 


_ Massacre. 
$9 The Liberty Boys’ ‘Hurry Call’; or, A Wild Dash to Savé a The Liberty Boys’ Horsé Guard; or, On the High Hilis of Santee. 


Friend. The Liberty Boys ada B : 
90 The Liberty Boys’ Guardian Angel; or, The Beautiful Maid of the ence. { ae Pee Ct ee et eee 
Mountain. The Liberty Boys and the “Swamp Fox’; or, Helping Marion. 


91 The Liberty Boys’ Brave Stand; or, Set Back but Not Defeated. The Liberty Boys and Ethan Allen; or, Old and Young Veterans. 
92 The Liberty Boys ‘“‘Treed’; or, Warm Work in the Tall Timber. The Liberty Boys and the King’s Spy; or, Di 
) 93 The Liberty Boys’ Dare; or, Backing the British Down. mond. . * . . od eens ae 


94 cha Liberty Boys’ Best Blows; or, Beating the British at Benning- |433 The Liberty Boys’ Bayonet Charge; or, The Siege of Yorktown 
on. : ‘ ~ 
95 The Liberty Boys in New Jersey; or, Boxing the Hare of the Brit- 134 The Liberty Boys and Paul Jones; or, The Martyrs of the Prison Ships, 
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135 The Liberty Boys at Bowling Green; or Smashing the King’s Statue. - 
. ish Lion. 136 The Lib : i . 
¥ 98 The Liberty Boys’ Daring: or. Not Afraid of Anything. 187 The Literts Bore: “Minnte Ment oe Pie meet ae eee 
97 The Liberty Boys’ Long March; or, The Move that Puzzled the |138 The Liberty Boys and the Traitor; or, Hew They Handled Him, 
British. | 139 The Liberty Boys at Yellow Creek; or, Routing the Redcoats, 
98 The Liberty Boys’ Bold Front; or, Hot Times on Harlem Heights. ‘140 The Liberty Boys and General Greene; or, Chasing Cornwallis, 
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32 PAGES. 


LATEST ISSUES: 
198 A Monte Cristo at 18; or, From Slave to Avenger. By Allyn 


. 


199 The Floating Gold Mine; or, Adrift in an Unknown Sea. By 


Capt. Thos. H. Wilson. 
200 Moll Pitcher’s Boy; or, As Brave as His Mother. By Gen’l 
J A. Gordon. 


as. A. 
201 “We.” By Richard R. Montgomery. 
202 Jack Wright and His Ocean Racer; or, 
20 Days. By “Noname.” 
203 The Boy Pioneers; or, Tracking an Indian Treasure. 
Draper. ‘ 
204 Still Alarm Sam, the Dari 
_ _ Hand. By Ex-Fire Chief Warden. ‘ 
205 sa on Ba Ocean; or, Ben Bluft’s Last Voyage. By Capt. Thos. 


. son. 
206 Jack Wright and His Electric Canoe; or, Working in the 
Revenue Service. By “‘Noname.’” ° 
207 Give Him a Chance; or, How Tom Curtis Won His Way. By 
Howard Austin. 


Around the World ‘in 


Boy Fireman; or, Sure to Be Op 


208 Jack and I; or, The Secrets of King Pharaoh’s Caves. By 
Richard R. Montgomery. 
209 Buried 5,000 Years; or, The Treasure of the Aztecs. By Allyn 


* Draper. 

210 Jack Wright's Air and Water Cutter; or, Wonderful Adventures 
on the Wing and Afloat. By ‘“‘Noname.” 

211 The Broken Bottle; or, A Jolly Good Fellow. 
ance Story. By Jno. B. Dowd. 

212 Biipuery, Ben: or, The Boy Spy of the Revolution. By Gen’l 
as. A. Gordon. 

213 Young Davy Crockett; or, The Hero of Silver Guich. By An 
Old Scout. 

214 Jack Wright and His Magnetic Motor; or, The Golden City of 


the Sierras. By ‘‘Noname.” 


A True Temper- 


215 Little Mac, The Boy Engineer; or, Bound To Do His Best. By 
Jas. C. Merritt. 

216 The Boy Money King; or, Working in Wall Street. A Story 
of a Smart New York Boy. By H. K. Shackleford. 

217 “I.” <A Story of Strange Adventure. By Richard R. Mont- 
yomery. ' 

218 Jack Wright, The Boy Inventor, and His Under-Water Ironclad ; 


the Sandy Sea. By ‘‘Noname.” 


or, The Treasure 0 
The Branded Irish Lad. By Allyn 


219 Gerald O’Grady’s Grit; or, 
Draper. 
220 se Thick and Thin; or, Our Boys Abroad. By Howard Aus- 
n. 


221 The Demon of the Deep; or, Above and Beneath the Sea. By 
Capt. Thos. H. Wilson. 

222 Jack Wright and His Electric Deers; or, Fighting the Bandits of 
the Black Hills. By “‘Noname.” 

223 At 12 o’clock; or, The Mystery of the Lighthouse. A Story of the 
Revolution. By Gen. Jas. A. Gordon. 

224 The Rival Boat Clubs; or, The Boss School at Beechwood. By 
Allyn Draper. 


225. The Haunted House on the Hudson; or, the Smugglers of the 
Sound. By Jas. C. Merritt. 

226 Jack Wright and His Prairie Engine, 
Australia. By ‘‘Noname.” 

227 A Million at 20; or, Fighting His Way in Wall Street. By H. K. 
Shackleford. ' 


228 Hook and Ladder No. 2. By Ex-Fire Chief Warden. 

229 On Deck; or, The Boy Pilot of Lake Brie. By Allyn Draper. 

230 Locomotive Fred; or, Life on the Railroad. By Jas. C. Merritt. 

231 Jack Wright and His Hlectric Air Schooner; or, The Mystery of a 
Magic Mine. By ‘Noname.” 2 

232 Philadelphia Phil; or, From a Bootblack to a Merchant. By How- 

By 


or Among the Bushmen of 


ard Austin. 
233 Custer’s Last Shot; or, The Boy Trailer of the Little Horn. 
An Old Scout. 


234 The Rival Rangers; or, The Sons of Freedom. By Gen. Jas. A. 


SORTS OF STORIES. EVERY STORY COMPLETE. 
UTIFULLY COLORED COVERS. 


By Allyn |- 


Gordon. 
235 Old Sixty-Nine; or, he Prince of Engineers. , By Jas. C. Merritt. : 
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286 Among the Fire-Worshippers; or, Two New York Boys in Mexico. 
By Howard Austin. \ Ai 
287 Jack Wright and his Dlectric Sea Motor; or, The Search for a 


' Drifting Wreck. By ‘‘Noname. ty 
238 Twenty Years on an Island; or, The Story of a Castaway. By 


Capt. Thos. H. Wilson. aoe 
239 Colorado Carl; or, The King of the Saddle. By An Old Scout. 
240 Hook and Ladder Jack, the Daring Young Fireman. By Ex-Fire 


Chief Warden. 
Berton Bertrew. 


241 Ice-Bound; or, Among the Floes. B 
242 Jack Wright and His Ocean Sleuth- ound; or, Tracking an Un- 
der-Water Treasure. By ‘‘Noname.” ; 

248 The Fatal Glass; or, The Traps and Snares of New York. A 

True Temperance Story. By Jno. B. Dowd. 
244 The Maniac Engineer; or, A Life’s Mystery. By Jas. C. Merritt. 
245 Jack Wright and His Electric Locomotive; or, The Lost Mine of 


Death Valley. 


By “Noname.” ; 
246 The Ten Boy Scouts. A Story of the Wild West. By An Old 
oscout. 


t oy 
Young Hickory, the Spy; or, Man, Woman, or Boy. By Gen’) 


247 
Jas. A. Gordon. { ; " 
248 Dick Bangle, the Boy Actor. By N. S. Wood (The Young Ameri- 
ean Actor). , aril Sees 
249 A New York Boy in the Soudan; or, The Mahdi’s Slave. By How- 
ard Austin. ee 
250 Jack Wright and His Electric Balloon Ship; or, 30,000 Leagues 
Above the Earth. By “Noname.” ee Sted ; 
251 The Game-Cock of Deadwood. <A Story of the Wild Northwest. 
By Jas C. Merritt. 5 gem esas gan i 
252 Harry Hook, the Boy Fireman of No. 1; or, Always at His Post.’ 
By Ex-Fire Chief arden. ‘ 
253 Li Waifs of New York. By N. 8. Woods (The Young American 
ctor). ' 
254 Jack Wealght and His Dandy of the Deep; or, Driven Afloat in the 
Sea of Fire. By ‘‘Noname.’’ 
255 In the Sea of Ice; or, The Perils of a Boy Whaler. By Berton 
Bertrew. 
256 cae a cren Wayne, the Hero of Stony Point. By Gen’l. Jas. 
. Gordon. 
257 as Arkansas Scout; or, Fighting the Redskins. By An Old 
cout. 


Jack Wright’s Demon of the Plains; or, Wild Adventures Among 


the Cowboys. : 

eo ct gah Ten; or, The Shadows of a Social Club. By Jno. B. 
owd. 4 

Dan Driver, the Boy Engineer of the Mountain Express; or, 

and Rio Grande. 


Railroading on the Denver 
Silver Sam of Santa Fe; or, The Lions’ Treasure Cave. 


Old Scout. ~ 
Jack Wright and His Blectric Torpedo Ram; or, The Sunken 


City of the Atlantic. By “Noname.,”’ 

263 The Rival Schools; or, Fighting for the Championship. By 
Allyn Draper. 

264 Jack Reef, the Boy Captain; or, Adventures on the Ocean. By 
Capt. Thos. H. Wilson. 

265 A Boy in Wall Street; or, Dick Hatch, the Young Broker. By 


H. K. Shack!sford. 
Jack Wright and his Iron-Clad Air Motor; or, Searching for a 


266 

Lost Explorer. By ‘“‘Noname.”’ 

267 The Rival Base Ball Clubs; or, The Champions of Columbia Academy. 
By Allyn Draper. e 

268 eireye ae ing; or, Frank Fordham’s Wild West Ranch. By An 

cout. 

269 Wide Awake Will, The Plucky Boy Fireman of No. 3; or, Fighting the 
Flames for Fame and Fortune. By Ex-Fire Chief Warden. 

270 Jack Wright and His Electric Tricycle; or, Fighting the Stranglers of 

the Crimson Desert. By ‘‘Noname.” 

271 The epee of New York. A Pathetic Story of a Great City. By N 
S. Wood (the Young American Actor). 

272 Sitting Bull’s Last Shot; or, The Vengeance of an Indian Policeman 
By Pawnee Bill. 

273 The Hauntep House on the Harlem; or, The Mystery of a Missing Man, 
By Howard Austin. 

74 Jack Wright and His Ocean Plunger; or, The Harpoon Hunters of the 

Arctic. By ‘“‘Noname’’ 
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THE STAGE. 

No. 41. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK END MEN’S JOKE 
OOK.—Containing a great variety of the'latest jokes used by the 
gost famous end men. No amateur minstrels is complete without 
this wonderful little book. 

No. 42. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK STUMP SPEAKER.— 
@ontaining a varied assortment of stump speeches, Negro, Dutch 
aad Irish. Also end men’s jokes. Just the thing for home amuse- 
ment and aT BOYS OF NEW Y 

AD; ORK MINSTREL GUIDE 
AND JOKH BOOK.—Something new and very instructive. Every 
boy should obtain this book, as it contains full instructions for or- 
yanizing an amateur minstrel troupe. ‘ 

No. 65. MULDOON’S JOKES.—This is one of the most original 
joke beoks ever published, and it is brimful of wit and humor. It 
contains a large collection of songs, jokes, conundrums, ete., of 
Yerrence Muldoon, the great wit, humorist, and practical joker of 
the day. Wvery boy who can enjoy a good substantial joke should 
ebtain a copy immediately. 

No. 79. HOW TO BECOME AN ACTOR.—Containing com- 
@lete instructions how to make up for various characters on the 
atage ; together with the duties of the Stage Manager, Prompter, 
@cenic Artist and Property Man. By a prominent Stage Manager. 

No. 80. GUS WILLIAMS’ JOKE BOOK.—Containing the lat- 
gat jokes, anecdotes and funny stories of this world-renowned and 
@ver go pat German comedian. Sixty-four pages; handsome 
cover containing a half-tone photo of the author. 


HOUSEKEEPING. 

Wo. 16. HOW TO KEEP A WINDOW GARDEN.—Containing 
full instructions for constructing a window garden either in town 
@f country, and the most approved methods for raising beautiful 
cae at home. The most complete book of the kind ever pub- 

shed. ne fee 

No. 30. HOW TO COOK.—One of the most instructive books 
on cooking ever published. It contains recipes for cooking meats, 
ish, game, and oysters; also pies, puddings, cakes and all kinds of 
petty, and a grand collection of recipes by one of our most popular 
eooks. 

No. 37. HOW TO KEEP HOUSE.—It contains information for 
@verybody, boys, girls, men and women; it will teach you how to 
make almost anything around the house, such as parlor ornaments, 
Ysrackets, cements, Aeolian harps, and bird lime for catching birds. 


ELECTRICAL. | 
No. 46. HOW TO MAKE AND USE ELECTRICITY.—A de- 


gcription of the wonderful uses of electricity and electro magnetism ; 


together with full instructions for making Electric Toys, Batteries, 
ete. By George Trebel, A. M., M. D. Containing over fifty il- 
juatrations. . , 

No..64. HOW TO MAKE ELECTRICAL MACHINES.—Con- 
taining full directions for making electrical machines, induction 
‘oils, dynamos, and many novel toys to. be worked by ‘electricity. 
By R. A. R. Bennett. Fully illustrated. 

No. 67. HOW TO DO ELECTRICAL TRICKS.—Containing a 
iarge collection of instructive and highly amusing electrical tricks, 
gogether with illustrations. By A. Anderson. 


ENTERTAINMENT. 

No. 8. HOW TO BECOME A VENTRILOQUIST.—By Harry 
JKennedy. The secret given away. Every intelligent boy reading 
this book of instructions, by a practical professor (delighting multi- 
tudes every night with his wonderful imitations), can master the 
art, and create any amount of fun for himself and friends. It is the 
greatest book ever published, and there’s millions (Of fun) ‘in. it. 

No. 20. HOW TO ENTERTAIN AN EVENING PARTY.—A 
yery valuable little book just published. A complete compendium 
ef games, sports, card diversions, comic recitations, etc., suitable 
Gor parlor or.drawing-room entertainment. It contains more for the 
money than-any book published. 

No, 33. HOW TO PLAY GAMBHS.—A complete and useful little 
ook, contajning the, rules and regulations of billiards, bagatelle, 
loackgammoon, croquet, dominoes, etc. 

No. 86. HOW TO SOLVE CONUNDRUMS.—Containing all 
the leading conundrums of the day, amusing riddles, curious catches 
and witty wayings. : 

No. 6&2. HOW TO PLAY CARDS.—A complete and handy little 
ook, giving the rules and full directions for playing Huchre, Crib- 
sage, Casino, Forty-Five, Rounce, Pedro Sancho, Draw Poker, 
Auction Pitch, All Fours, and many other popular games of cards. 

No. 66."HOW TO DO PUZZLES.—Containing over three hun- 
dred imtoresting puzzles and conundrums, with key to same. A 
c@omplete book. Fully illustrated. By A. Anderson. 


ETIQUETTE. 

Wo. 18. HOW TO DO IT; OR, BOOK OF ETIQUETTEH.—It 
ig a great life secret, and one that every young man desires to know 
all about. There’s happiness in it. i ; 

No. 33. HOW TO BEHAVE.—Containing the rules and etiquette 
ef good society and the easiest and most approved methodseof ap- 
pearing to good advantage at parties, balls, the theatre, church, and 
im the drawing-room. 


DECLAMATION. 

Wo. 27. HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF RECITATIONS. 
—Containing the most popular selections in use, comprising Dutch 
dialect, French dialect, Yankee and Irish dialect pieces, together 
with samy standard readings. 


PRICE 10 CENTS. EACH, 


ne 


No. 31. HOW TO BECOME A SPEAKER.—Containing Lowy 
teen illustrations, giving the different positions requisite to becom 
a good speaker, reader and elocutionist. Also containing gems fre 
all the popular authors of prose and poetry, arranged in the O* 
simple and concise manner possible. 

No. 49. HOW TO DEBATE.—Giving rules for conducting “> 
bates, outlines for debates, questions for discussion, and the #<— 
sources for procuring information on the questions given. 


SOCIETY. 

No. 3. HOW TO FLIRT.—The arts and wiles of flirtatioi, | ys 
fully explained by this little book. Besides the various methods 
handkerchief, fan, glove, parasol, window and hat flirtation, it com 
tains a full list of the language and sentiment of flowers, which © 
interesting to everybody, both old and young. You cannot be hapyy, 
without one. 

No. 4. HOW TO DANCE is the title of a new and handso#y_ 
littie book just issued by Frank Tousey. It contains full instra— 
tions in the art of dancing, etiquette in the ball-room and at partic. 
ion! to dress, and full directions for calling off in all popular squa*— 

ances. 

No. 5. HOW TO MAKE LOVE.—A complete guide to lez 
courtship and marriage, giving sensible advice, rules and etiquet®. 
to be observed, with many curious and interesting things not gécr 
erally known. 

No. 17. HOW TO DRESS:—Contaiuing full instruction in Gx: 
art of dressing and appearing well at home and abroad, giving tx: 
selections of colors, material. and how to have them made up. 

No. 18. HOW TO BECOME BEAUTIFUL.—One of @¥: 
brightest and most valuable little books ever given to the wor: 
Everybody wishes to know how to become beautiful, both male am‘ 
female. ‘The secret is simple, and almost costless. Read this be-’> 
and be convinced how to become beautiful. 


BIRDS AND ANIMALS. 

No. 7. HOW TO KEEP BIRDS.—Handsomely illustrates ey. 
containing full instructions for the management and training of {1 
canary, mockingbird, bobolink, blackbird, paroquet, parrot, etc. _ 

No. 39. HOW TO RAISE DOGS, POULTRY, PIGEONS A®)* 
RABBITS.—A useful and instructive book. Handsomely ilie- 
trated. By Ira Drofraw. . ae: 

No. 40. HOW TO MAKE AND SET TRAPS.—Includirg bint 
on how to catch moles, weasels, otter, rats, squirrels and birac 
Also how to cure skins, Copiously illustrated. By J..Harringte 


Keene : . 
TO STUFF BIRDS AND ANIMALS.—/*‘ 


No. 50. HOW 
valuable book, giving instructions in collecting, preparing, mountia” 
and preserving birds, animals and insects. 

No. 54. HOW TO KEEP AND MANAGE PETS.—Giving cer- 
plete information as to the manner and method of raising, keepin. 
taming, breeding, and managing all kinds of pets; also giving wil! 
instructions for making cages, etc. Fully explained by twenty-eigh’ 
illustrations, making it the most complete book of the kind eye) 


published. 
MISCELLANEOUS. 

No.. 8. HOW TO BECOME A SCIENTIST.—A useta! ame \i> 
structive book, giving a complete treatise on chemistry; also ort 
periments in acoustics, mechanics, mathematics, chemistry, ame Ge 
rections for making fireworks, colored fires, and gas balloogs, air 
book cannot be equaled. 

No. 14. HOW TO MAKE CANDY.—A complete hand-book 47. 
making all kinds of candy, ice-cream, syrups, essences, etc., étc. _ 

No. 19.—FRANK 'TOUSEY’S UNITED STATES DISTAN®@, 
TABLES, POCKET COMPANION AND GUIDE.—Giving &: 
official: distances on: all the railroads of the United States ax 
Canada. Also table of distances by water to foreign ports, haw 
fares in the principal cities, reports of the census, etc., etc... makiry 
it one of the most complete and handy books published 

No. 388. HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR.—A wer 
derful book, containing useful and practical information im & 
treatment of ordinary diseases and ailments common to eyes; 
eciat Abounding in useful and effective recipes for genera) Goer 
plaints. 

No. 55. HOW TO COLLECT STAMPS AND COINS.—GOe » 
taining valuable information regarding the collecting and arrangiiy 
of stamps and coins. Handsomely illustrated. 

No. 58. HOW TO BE A DETECTIVE.—By Old King Brae, 
the world-known detective. In which he lays down some value... 
and sensible rules for beginners, and also relates some adventure” 
and experiences of well-known detectives. 
~ ING. COL HOW "TO BECOME A PHOTOGRAPHER.~—Contaif> 
ing useful information regarding the Camera and how te work {3}: 
also how to make Photographic Magic Lantern Slides and otlec. 
Transparencies. Handsomely illustrated. By Captain W. De *’ 


bney. 

No. 62. HOW TO BECUME A WEST POINT MILITAR) ¢« 
CADET.—Containing full explanations how to gain admittamc 
course of Study, Examinations, Duties, Staff of Officers, Pa? 
Guard, Police Regulations, Fire Department, and all a boy show), 
know to be a Cadet. Compiled and written by Lu Senarens, auti: 
of “How to Become a Naval Cadet.” 

No. 68. HOW TO BECOME A NAVAL CADET.—Complete (+ 
structions of how to gain admission to the Annapolis Nav 
Academy. Also containing the course of instruction, descriptic” 
of grounds and buildings, historical sketch, and everything a l>; 
should know to become an officer in the Unied States Navy. Ge 
piled and written by Lu Senarens, author of “How to } | 
West Point Military Cadet.” ; 
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Containing Stories of Adventures on Land, Sea, and in the Air. 


Bw “NOONAN E..” 
EACH NUMBER IN A HANDSOMELY ILLUMINATED COVER. 


A 32-PAGE BOOK FOR FIVE CENTS. 


All our readers know Frank Reade, Jr., the greatest inventor of the age, and his two fun-loving chums, Barney 
and Pomp. ‘The stories published in this magazine contain a true account of the wonderful and exciting 
adventures of the famous inventor, with his marvellous flying machines, electrical overland engines, and his extra- 
Tell your newsdealer to get you a copy. 


rank Reade, Jr’s White Cruiser of the Clouds; or, The Search for 
the Dog-Faced Men. 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Submarine Boat, the “Explorer”; or, To the 
North Pole Under the Ice. 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric Van; or, Hunting Wild Antmals in the 
Jungles of India. 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric Air Canoe; or, The Search for the 
Valley of Diamonds. 

hae a ieee Jr.’s “Sea Serpent’; or, The Search for Sunken 

6 ; 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric Terror, the “Thunderer’; or, The 
Search for the Tartar’s Captive. 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Air Wonder, the ‘Kite’; or, A Six Weeks’ 


Flight Over the Andes. 
Frank Reade, Jr.'s Deep Sea Diver, the ‘‘Tortoise”’ ; or, The Search 
for a Sunken Island. 


Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric Invention, the “Warrior”; or, Fighting 
Apaches in Arizona. 

Frank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Air Boat; or, Hunting Wild 
Beasts for a Circus. 


Frank Reade, Jr., and His Torpedo Boat; or, At War With the 
Brazilian Rebels. 
entrar the Slave Hunters; or, Frank Reade, Jr., in Central 
rica. 


From Zone to Zone; or, The Wonderful Trip of Frank Reade, Jr., 
with His Latest Air Ship. 

Frank Reade, Jr.; and His Electric Cruiser of the Lakes; or, A 
Journey Through Africa by Water. 


Frank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Turret; or, Lost in the Land 
of Fire. 

Frank Reade, Jr., and His Engine of the Clouds; or, Chased 
Around the World in the Sky. 


In the Great Whirlpool; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Strange Adventures 
in a Submarine Boat. 


Each number is a rare treat. 


Chased Across the Sahara; or, Frank Reade, Jr., After a Bedouin’s ' 


Captive. 

Six Weeks in the Clouds; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Air-Ship the 
“Thunderbolt.” 

Around the World Under Water; or, The Wonderful Cruise of a 
Submarine Boat. 

The Mystic Brand; or, Frank Reade, Jr., and His Overland Stage. 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric Air Racer; or, Around the Globe in 
Thirty Days. 


3 The Sunken Pirate; or, Frank Reade, Jr., in Search of a Treasure 


at the Bottom of the Sea. 


RANK READE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


c 


Frank Reade, Jr.'s Magnetic Gun Carriage; or, Working for the 4 
U. S. Mail. 3 


ai 
Frank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Ice Ship; or, Driven Adrift 
in the Frozen Sky. 
Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric Sea Engine; or, Hunting for a Sunken 
Diamond Mine. 


? 


The Black Range; .or, Frank Reade, Jr., Among the Cowboys with & 


His Electric Caravan. ‘ , 

Over the Andes with Frank Reade, Jr., in His New Air-Ship; or, 
Wild Adventures in Peru. 

Frank Reade, Jr., Exploring a Submarine Mountain; or, Lost at the 
Bottom of the Sea. 

Adrift in Africa; or, Frank Reade, Jr., Among the Ivory Hunters 
with His New Electric Wagon. 

gees peed, Jr.'s Search for a Lost Man in His. Latest. Air 

onder. 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Search for the Sea Serpent; or, Six Thousand 
Miles Under the Sea. 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Prairie Whirlwind; or, The Mystery of the 
Hidden Canyon... 

Around the Horizon for Ten Thousand Miles; or, Frank Reade, 
Jr..s Most Wonderful Trip. 

Lost in the Atlantic Valley; or, Frank Reade, Jr., and his Won- 
der, the “Dart.” 


Frank Reade, Jr.’s Desert Explorer; or, The Underground City . 


of the Sahara. 
Lost in the Mountains of 
Trip with the ‘Scud.’ 
Under the Amazon for a Thousand Miles: 
Frank Reade, Jr.’s Clipper of the Prairie; or, 
in the Southwest. 
The Chase of a Comet; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Aerial Trip. with 
the ‘‘Flash.’’ ; 
AEE the Frozen Sea; or, Frank Reade Jr.’s Eleetric Snow. Cut- 
of 
Frank Reade Jr.’s Electric Buckboard; or, Thrilling Adventures: in 
" Roe aoe era 
roun e Arctic rele; or, Frank Reade Jr.’s Fa 
With His Air Ship. _ eRe aia 
Frank Reade Jr.’s Search for the Silver Whale; or, Under the 
Ocean in the Electric ‘‘Dolphin.”’ 
Frank Reade. Jr., and His Electric Car; or, Outwitting a Desperate 


the Moon; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Great 


Gang. 
beet iat of the Earth; or, Frank Reade. Jr.’s Great. Mid-Aix 
4 £ vt. 
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